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^*:^'^"rJrwr*uns the place 

^ B VnieteBitmewlove.^^^vayB, 

Vnio few* t«;S ^mer'9 seat, 
^d dreads the 8 

With frmtfol „f -iahteouwess, 
. So shdl the tf «^f°^:e1U>rd, 

Fed by cont2««^^ afford. 
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2 P8ALIMU 

Psalm 1. ^renitm. (P. Iff.) 
God discema btiw^tktfi^Ueotu amd fAe leidbdt. 

I nnHAT man is tndj bleit^ ^o scorns to i 
-^ By fidse advice, nor waSks the sinner's i 
Nor deigns to mingle with tbe sons of pric 
Who Grod contenuiy and piety deride. 

^ In heavf^'s. ^ temal law is his delight ; 
That sacred page he studies darted nig^t 
Hence, like a tree beside ilte UvitagsCr^kOki 
His laden booj^ vidi frdt'lnatlvdiy'tecjiii 

3 His leaf i^ifJI ne'er decay; the Lord ^^^ 
His every action with ifesired ijoeb^ss : -^ 
Not so the Wfcked$'1ffie]r,^thr6i]gh folly Mi] 
Shan flj lilce diiiff before tiie ftribus wind 

4 Hope not, ye umiersy then, to stand seciin 
When call'd to God's ir&ranal with the pi^ 
For He, who 'smooths tiie path die righti 

tread, 
Denounces vcntgiiinipi m the 



P^ALM S. (L. M.) 

I C\ God ! how constant is thy love' ! 
Thy gifts are every evenmg new. 
And morning mercies &om above 
Grently disCil like early- dew* 

S Thou spread'st tibe curtaili of the ni^t, 
Great Guardimi^ of our cAe^mig hours ! 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And strengti^ens nature^ wearied powers; 

S ThiDe arm siwtaliiM'uft wYuX^e "we i^«^ 
Else had-oiir eyeMit dM"^ m ^«js.i(!ti\ 
Our life in safel^.fttSa ta ke^t^ 

^nd stUl we brettthe ^\w -wonXA^XKCtJi^ 



r 

4 That life we yield to thy c<Mnioaiul; 
To Thee we consecrate our daya : 
Perpetual blessings from thy hiand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

Psalm 4. Ist verdon. (C. M«) 
The Christian r^oicing in Clod, v. 1.6, 7, 8, 9* 

1 f^ Lord I the Guardian of my life ! 

To my request give ear : 
ThoUy who dost keep thy saints from hann^ 
Have mercy, Lord, and hear. 

2 While worldly minds impatient grow 

More ]>rosperous times to see, 
Still let the glories of thy face 
Shine brightly, Lord, on me. 

3 So shall my heart overflow with joy^ 

More lasting and more true 
Than theirs, who stores of com and wine 
Successively renew. 

4 Then down in peace 111 lay my head. 

And take my needful rest : 
No other guard, O Lord ! I need, 
Of thy defence possessed. 

Psalm 4. Sdvendon. (L.M.) 
The Christian communing vfitb himself, v. 4. 

1 -p ETURN, my wandering heart, return, 

-^ And eartli's vain shadows chase no more • 
Seek out some solitude, to mourn : 
And thy forsdcen God implore. 

2 O Thou, great God ! whose piercing eye 
Distinctly marks each deep xe\xeaX> 

In these sequestered h.out& draw tx^^ 
-Ajid Jet me here .thy pxcaexvce xae^x . 
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PSAJUM8. S 

2 Ofl to thy house will I resort, 
To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

S From vanity, oh ! turn mine eyes ; 
Let no corrupt design. 
Nor any selfish wish arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of truth and grace ; 
Make «verv path of duty straight 
And pdam before my &ce. 

5 All they, who love and fear thy name. 

Shall see their hopes fulfilled ; 
The mighty God shall compass them 
With favcnr as a shield. 



Psalm 6. (a m.) 

Sinners deprecating the Vfrath of God 

1 TN tender mercy, not in wfath, 
-■- Rebuke us, gracious God ! 
Lest, if thy whole displeasure rise, 

We fall beneath thy rod. 

2 Touch'd by thy Spirit's quickemng power. 

Our load of guilt we feel ; 
The woimds thy Spirit hath undos'd. 
Oh ! let that Spirit heal. 

3 Oppressed with Satan's galling yoke. 

Must we for ever mo\Mn[i? 
ADd wjlt Thou not atlengjii, O G^Q^\ 
In pitying love retutivV 



■Cor «"** ■ „ "Cbee i" jutruflt "'■' ° 

^ tte«^ ^V W TI *e "^ ' 



PSALMS* 

2 The thoughts of them shall to our souls 

Exalted pleasures bring ; 
While to thy name, O Thou most High ! • 
Triumphaat praise we sing. 

3 All those who have his goodness prov'd 

Will on his truth connde, 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 
Who on his help relied. 

4 Si]^ praises therefore to the Lord, 

from Zion, his abode ; 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God. 



i^ Psalm 9. sa Yeraon. (c. m.) 

Grid^t judgement is in righteousness, y. 8. 17. 19^ 20. 

1 t^EHOLD ! Jehovah lives and reigns, 
^ High on his throne above ; 

||is seat for judgement is prepared 
> In righteousness and love. 

2 The saints who know their Saviour's name> 

And taste his pard'ning grace, 
Shall all with joy before Him stand, 
And see Hun face to face. 

S But sinful men who love their sins. 
Must feel his vengeful rod ; 
The wicked shall be tum'd to hell, 
And all who fear not God. 

4 Arise, O Lord ! and plead thy cause ; 
Let careless sinners &ax \ 
And ieam to tremble al tSaj '^rca^^ 
•Before that wrath draw iveax* 



8 JP«AI^S. 

Psalm 16. (l. m.) 

Tlui Christian* s hope m l^e ttnd death, y. 6, ^^ 

1 /^OD of OUT life ! our soujs defend ; 

^-^ On Thee our steadfast hopes depend : 
Thee, Lord, we bless, our faithful Guide, 
Whose counsels o'er our life preside. 

2 In all our acts, in each intent, 

Thee to our minds, our thoughts present ; 
And undismayed we see Thee stand 
A tower of strength at our right hand. 

3 For this our heart, for this our tongue^ 
Shall meditate the joyM' song : 
Hope e'en in deatli shall be our guest ; 
And smooth the pillow of our rest. 

4f Tliou from the grave thy saints shalt free ; 
For, though their flesli corruption see, 
Wsddng from death before their eyes 
The opening paths of life shall rise. 

5 To those bl^t paths th^ servants lead. 
That they, from sUl theur sorrows frei^ 
Fulness of joy in heaven may share, 
And everlastmg pleasures there. 

Psalm 17. (l. m.) 

The Clirislian* i prospects, and the world's vcmity* v. 8. 

1 A LL, all is vanity below, 

-^ An airy dream, an empty «how : 
What sinners value we resign ; 
Lord ! 'tis enough that we are thine. 

2 All, all is vanity below ; 

But die bright world to which we go 
Hath joys eubstantial and sincere ; 
IVJjen sha' ' ire wake and ftud TV 
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S Oglorious hour ! O blest abode ! 
'We shall be near and like our God ; 
And flesh and sin no more controul 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 Our flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
TiU the last trumpet's J03rful sound ; 
Then burst its chains with sweet surprise. 
And in thy perfect image rise. 

- Psalm 18. (c. M.) 

Crod the help of his saints. 

1 ry God, my strength and fortitude, 

Of force I must love Thee ; 
Thou art my castle and defence 
In my necessity. 

2 When sore beset with pain and grief, 

I pray*d to God for grace; 
And He fordiwith heard my complaint. 
Out of his holy place. 

3 The Lord descended from above, 

And bow*d the heavens most high ; 
And underneath his feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

4 On Cherub and on Cherubim 

Full royally He rode, 
And on the wings of mighty .winds 
Came flying ^ abroad. 

Psalm 19* Ist vernon. (D. L. M.) 
Tfie heavens declare the glory of God, v. 1 — €• 

I rpHE spacious firmament on high, 
-*■ With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens, a shining flrame, 
Tbeir Great Original ptoddwi. 
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The' unwearied Sun, from d^iy to day. 
Doth his Creator's power display; 
And publishes to ever land 
The works of an Almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And, nightly, to the listening eartli. 
Repeats the story of her birUi : 
While all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roU, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ? 
What though nor real voice nor sound, 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? . 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice. 

For ever singing, as they shine, 

<< The hand that made us is divine." 



Psalm 19« sa version. (Skvems.) 
For deliverance from sin and errttr, v. 12 — 14. 

1 T>EST Instructor, from thy ways 
•^ Who can tell how oft ne strays ? 
Save from error's growth our mind : 
Leave not, Lord, one root beliind. 

2 Cleanse us from the guilt tliat lies 
Wrapt within our hearts' disguise : 
Let us thence, by Thee renew'd, 

Each presumptuous sin exclude. 
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3 Let our tongue from falsehood free, 
Speak the words approved by Thee : 
To thine all-observing eyes 

Let our thoughts accepted rise. 

4 While we thus thy name adore^ 
And thy healing grace implore, 
Blest Redeemer ! bow thine ear ; 
God, our strength ! propitious hear. 



Psalm 20. (l. m.) 

God the Giver of victory and national success, y. 7« 8 . 

1 ^^HiLE nations, fired with mutual rage, 

In fierce contention warfare wage, 
God reigns on heaven's eternal throne. 
And m^es their wills subserve his owh. 

2 On horses some their hope repose ; 
Settle urge the chariot on their foes ; 
But we such feeble ta*ust disclaim ; 
Our trust is in Jehovah's name. 

S The God, whom heaven and eartli obey. 
Did shield us in the drtodfiil day ; 
The God of battles o'er our head 
His own victorious banner spread. 

4 The Gbd of battles Thee tve own : 
The victory, Lord, is thine alone : 
To Thee our grateful hearts we raise. 
And own thy hand, and sing thy praise. 

5 Oh ! when we praise and when we pray. 
Do Thou, whbm lieaven and earth obey. 
Accept the praise, confirrai the prayer, 
Atsd make out srfety ^tl\\ii\vs c»re. 




Psalm S3. (6. s.) 

The Lord tin WuiplKTd ifUt ptapla. 

shall prepari 
a ahepherd's 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a wstchful eye 
My noon-day wsUcs He shall Btt^td^ 
And all my midnigfat hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I ^nt. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads. 
My wearyi wandering, steps He leads, 
Where peacefiil rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape £ow. 

3 Ttiough in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely, wilds I stray : 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With sudden greens and herbage crown 
And streams shall murmur all around. 



4 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My stead&st heart shall fear no ill, 
For Thou, Lord ! art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give mc aid. 
And guide me through the dread&l shad 

Psalm 24. ist vErsion. (l. mo 

Tht niurrection and axemion o/Chriit. v. T— 

1 fTiHB Lord is risen from the dead; 
-^ Ris'n to the majesty on hig^; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
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PSALMS. Ai# 

i Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the raptured lay ; 
^ Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
** Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

S ^ Loose all your bars of massy light, 

<^ And wide unfold the' ethereal scene ; 

*^ He claims these mansions as his right : 

^* Receive the King of glory in/' 

4? Who is the King of glory ? Who ? 
** The Lord of hosts, in battle strong ; 
** Who Satan, sin, and death o'erthrew, 
*^ And leads in chains the captive throng. 

5 ^. Behold ! the King of Glory waits ; 
** Celestial powers his voice obey : 

<^ Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
** Ye everlasting doors, give way. * 

6 Who is the King of glory ? Who? 

** The Lord, of power supreme possest : 
** To Him eternal praise is due ; 
** God over all, for ever blest" 

Psalm 24. sdvemon. (l. m.) 

Ascenmn of Claritt* 
\ T) EJOiCE, ye shining worlds on high, 
"^ Behold the King of glory nigh ! 
Who can this Eling of glory be ? 
The mighty God, the Saviour He. 

2 Ye heavenly ^tes, your leaves display, 
To make the Lord the Saviour way ; 
Laden with spoils from earth and heU, 
The Conqueror comes with God to dw,ell. 

S Rais'd from the dead, He goes before ; 
He opens hea/ven's eternal doot^ 

c 
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To give his saints a blest abode, 
With their Redeemer and their God, 

4 Praise God from whom all blessings flom 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Psalm 23. iBt veraion. (a m.) 

Tfie sinner*M hoj)e in God*8 mercy alone, 

1 mo Thee, O Lord ! we lift our souls, 
•^ To Thee for safety flee ; 
Let not our foes confound our hopes. 

Which all are placed on Thee. 

2 When on the guUt of former years 
Our thoughts revolving turn, 

Tlie sorrows of our hearts enlarge. 
Our troubled spirits mourn. 

3 But grace and mercy reign with Thee, 
Surpassing every sin, 

Mercy to pardon all without, 
',i^ And grace to cleanse within. 

* 4 Cover our multitude of sms. 

The sins of age and youth ; 
Reveal thy ways, and teach thy paths. 
And guide us in thy truth. 

5 Our anxious eyes and fervent souls 
Are fixed on Thee, O Lord ! 

Let not thy people plead in vain. 
Nor trust m vain thy word. 

Psalm 25. 2d vcnfon. (s. m.) 

GofCs iewler mercies, a ground of confidencei 
J rMio God, in whom I trust, 

^ I lift my heart and vo\cc ; 
O let mc not be \n\t to s\\axrve> 
Nor Id my foes rcjo'iec. 
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2 Thy mercies and thy Jove» 

O Lord ! recall to mind ;, 

And graciously continue still, 

As thou wert ever, kind. 

3 His goodness and his truth 

The righteous Lord displays, 
In bringing wandering sinners home. 
And teaching them his ways. 

4 He those in judgment guides, 

Who his directions seek ; 
And in his sacred paths shall lead 
The humble and tlie meek« 

5 Through all the ways of God, 

Both truth and goodness shine. 
To such as with religious hearts 
To his bless*d will incline. 

Psalm 27. (L. m.) 

God Ike Father and Friend of hit people, 

1 rpHou Lord, our GuajQfl, our Light, our Way, 
■^ What dangers shall our souls dismay ? 
God of our life ! whom need we fear. 
When foes assault, if Thou art near ? 

2 One wish, with holy transport warm, 

Our hearts have form'd, and yet shall form ; 
One thing we ask ; — to spend our days 
In Zion's courts with prayer and praise. 

3 Tliough every earthly friend depart, 
And love forsake a parent's heart. 
The Lord, on whom our hopes depend, 
Will prove a Father and a Friend. 

4 Ye trembling saints ! in every strait 
On Goil with sacred courage v^ivX.'. 
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e will life and strength afford: 
then daily on the I^rd. 

Psalm 28. {a m.) 

God the sirengih of hit taints, 

our Rock ! to Thee we fly^ 
pour in prayer our breath ; 
n, and 1^^, lest we become 
lem who sleep in death. 

>ur supplications, Lord I 
ies that we repeat, 
3ping eyes and lifted hands, 
! thy mercy-seat. 

t us not away with those, 

) wa3rs are ways of sin, 

orks proclaim their aweful doon 

igment doth begin. 

the Strength of all thy saints, 
>m we live and move, 

us with the bread of life, 
ess us with thy love. 

Psalm 29* (d. Skyxks.) 
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.ean'g waves from pole to pole 
lear the awcful accents roll. 
Now tlie bursting clouds give way^ 
And the vivid li^tnings play ; 
Now tlie wilds, by man untrod, 
Tremble at Uie* approaching God. 

O'er the desolated waste 

Qfl the dreaded soumk hav^ pass'd; 

Oft the fi^ bplt invades 

Lebanon's profoundest shades : 

God the swelling surge conunaudsy 

Fix'd his throne for ever stands : 

God his people aliall increase^ 

Arm with strength^ and bless with peace. 

Psalm jSO. (c. m.) 

God gracums to his people, 

/^UR souls shall magnify the Lord, 
^^ And praise his holy name ; 
For He hatli «et our feet on high^ 
And put our foes to shame. 

O Lord pur God ! we cried to Thc^ 
And thou didst hear our cry : 

Thou hast preserved our souls from hell, 
And brought salvation ni^. 

Swifl, as the twinkling of an eye. 

Thy wrath shall pass away ; 
Though darkness veil the evening sky, 

Yet bright shall dawn the day. 

When clothed in sackcloth sad wc lie, 

And great our guilt a))pcars, 
Thy mercy turns our grief to joy, 

And f^uelJs ox^ guiky jicax^^ 

c 3 



I 



18 nuiuit. 

5 Thenjom>3reiainte, to praise hbuBiiey 
For praise to Him belongB ; 
And as his mneram endless are^ 
Endless should be our jon;^. 

PsalhSS. (L.M.) 

1 XJO^l^^^lMniy whose oonscioiitarief 
^^ FVomThee^greiitGodl hath found refisf 
Whose guilt thy boundless love hath yeiTd 

His feaia conqiosedi his weakness heal'd. 

2 With shame our numerous crimes we own: 
Prostrate we M belbre thy throne ; 

To thee our inmost guilt msdose^ 
And in thy bosom pour our woes. ' 

3 O grant, while yet our hands we rear. 
The voice of lore may greet our ear: 
Thy Spirit send, qpeak peace within, 
And s^'the pardon. of our sin. 

4 For this thy saints, who seek thy &oe 
Ere vet is ffast the day of graoe^ 

To thee with steadfiuit hope repair, 
To thee address the' unweanea prayer. 

5 So when the Storms and tempests lour, 
And floods of wrath thdr torrents pour. 
They, from the floods and stormy wind. 
In ^ee a Hiding-Flace shall fincL 

. Psalm 33. (cm.) 

The rightenu exkoried to r^foke m GotL 

I ^s righteous in the Lord rejoice, 

^ To Hun your voices raise: 

For wdl the jigfateous it becomes 

To siiy glad iKmgs of pcaise. 
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jholdi the Lord on all his saints 
Looks down with pitying eyes : 
His mercy saves their souls from death, 
And every want supplies. 

3 Our souls on God with pi^tience wait : 

Our help and shield is He : 
Thrice Holy Lord ! our hearts rejoice 
Because we trust in thee. 

4 The riches of thy mercy. Lord, 

Do thou to us extend ; 
Since we, for all we want, or wish. 
On Thee alone depend. 

Psalm 34. ist version. (CM.) 
The Christian exhorting to trutt in God, 

1 rpHROUGH all the changing scenes of lifci 
-*• In trouble and in joy, 

Still shall the praises of my God, 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast. 

Till all* that are distress'd. 
From my example comfort take. 
And soothe their griefs to rest. 

3 Come magnify the Lord with me ; 

With me exalt his name ; 
\^en in distress to Him I call'd, 
He to my rescue came. 

4 Oh ! make but trial of his love : 

£xperience will decide, 
How blessed are they, and only they^ 
Who in hia truth confidt. 
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5 Fear Him, ye saints, and y^ irili Choi 
Have nothing else to fisar ( 
Make ye his service jour deUgfat, 
He'U make your wants hif care. 

Psalm 34. sdvoiioo. (L.11) 

God our Saviour worik^ to be.prauoL 

2 riiHEE, Lord, we tdess from dav to.daf^ 
^ To Thee we ^sise the joyful lav ; 
From mom to eve die song ^act^a ; 
And call Thee Father, Guardian, Friend. 

2 To Thee our souls disclose each care : 
Hear, Lard, and answer all our pray^; 
Thy faithful buckler round us ^iread. 
And in the battle shield our head. ' ' 

3 Hail, Saviour of the human race 1 
Hail, Fountain of exhaustiess grace ! 
Thrice happy, who on Thee reeling 
Nor own nor ask a help but thine. 

4 O let each heart in huml^e framm 
Awake to huidthy gk»nous name t 
O let eadi voice triumphant raise 
Its noblest song to swell thy praise. 

Psalm 36; (l. m.) 

God the unfailing source ofmerq/, y. 5— d. 

1 Cy Lord, thy mercy, my sure hope, 

The highest orb of heaven transcends, 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope 
Beyond the spreading sky extends. 

2 Thy justice like the hills r^nains : 
Unfathomed depths thy judgements are : 
Thy providence the world Buataina^ 

The whole creation is thy cax^ 



PSALMJB. dl 

[noe of thy goodness all partake, 
^ith what assurance shoiud the just 
hy sheltering wings their refuge make, 
nd saints to thy protection trust. 

^ith Thee the springs of life remain ; 
hy presence is eternal day : 
h ! let thy saints thy favor gain ; 
o upright hearts thy truth dusplay. 

Psalm 37. (6. 8.) 

The jfrosperitt/ of the wicked a snare* 

iiHOUGH wicked men grow rich and great, 
^ Yet let not their successful state 

Our anger or our envy raise ; 
or they ^r hence shall quickly pass, 
ut down like flowers or tender grass, 

Wliose blooming beauty soon decays. 

l^e g&y> ^e thoughtless I have seen, 
ike a young bay-tree, fresh and green. 

That spreads itd vigVous branches round ; 
ut he was gone, as quick as thought, 
jid, though in every place I sought, 

No sign or track of him I found. 

observe the perfect man with care, 
.nd mark all such as upright are ; 

Their roughest days m peace shall end : 
•ut, ah ! the. closing years of those, 
/ho dare God's sacred will oppose, 

One common ruin shall attend. 

Psalm 38. (C. m.) 

Deprecating tlie virath of God* 

flHY chastening wrath, O Lord ! restraini 
' Though we deserve it aiU ; 
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Spare us a little while, oh ! sfmrcy 
And nature's failing strength repair ; 
Ere, life's short circuit wandered o'er, 
Departing, we are seen no more. 

Psalm 39. sa version. (L. m.) 

T/te shortness and vcmity of life. 

\ \ LMiGHTY Maker of my frame ! 
-^^ Teach me the measure of my days ; 
To know how poor and weak I am, 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

2 My days are shorter than a span; 
A passing shade my life appears : 
Frail at the best is dying man : 
A cypher sums his utmost years. 

3 His schemes of worldly bliss how vain ! 
What fruitless cares distract his mind 1 
He heaps up wealth with toil and pain. 
Then dies, and leaves it all behind. 

4 Oh ! be a nobler portion mine, 
Wliich moth nor rust can e'er decay ! 
Earth's fleeting treasures I resign, 
For joys which none can take away. 

Psalm 39. sa version. (C. m.) ' 

The shortness (f human life, 

1 y ORD ! let me know my term of days, 
-*-' How soon my life will end : 

The numerous train of ills disclose 
Which this frail state attend. 

2 My life, thou know'st, is but a span ; 

A cjrpher sums my years ; 
Apd every man, in best estate, 
But vanity appears^ 



24 PSALMS. 

3 Man like a ihadow vainly walks. 

With fruitless cares oppress'd ; 

He heuM op wealth, but cannot tell 

By vbom 'twill he poasess'd. 

4 Lord ! hear my ciyi accept my tean^ 

And listen to my prayer ; 

I sojourn like a stranger here, 

As all my fathers were. 

5 Oh ! spare me yet a little time ; 

My wasted strength restore : 

Before I vanish quite from hence. 

And shall be seen no more. 

Psalm 40. (l. m.) 

Rememinmce jf Gixfi merdei. t. 1. 3. 5. 1& 
TirE wuted meekly for the Lord, 
• ' Till he vouchsof d a kind reply ; 

2 The wonders God for us hath wrought^ 
Shall fill our mouths with songs of praise ; 
And otbers, to his worship brought. 

To hopes of like deliverance raise. 

3 Who can the wondrous works recount 
Which Thou, O God, for us hast wrou^t ? 
The treasures of thy love surmount 

The power of numbers, speech, and though 

4 Let those, who humbly seek thy iace. 
To joyful triumphs soon be rais d ; 
And all. who nnze thv BovutE latx. 
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PSAJ.M 41. (L. M.) 

Blessed are the mercifid* 

TTE, who with generous pity glows, 
-■^ Who learns to feel another's woes ; 
Turns to the poor a listening ear, 
And wipes the helpless orphan's tear ; 

Who to the' afflicted gives relief 
And kindly soothes each anxious grief; 
In every want, in every woe. 
Himself thy pity, Lorci^ shall know. 

) Thou shalt prolong and guard his days. 
And shed thy blessing on his ways ; 
Nor leave him in the evil hour, 
A prey to man's relentless power. 

i When languid with disease and pain, 
Thou, Lord, his spirit shalt sustain : 
Thine arm shall raise his sinking head. 
And make, in sickness, all his bed. 

Psalm 42. (c. m.) 

God a very jtresent help m trouble, 

1 \ Fit.iCTiON is a stormy deep, 
-^ Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er mv head the billows roll, 

I know the liord can save. 

2 The hand, which now withholds my joys. 

Can yet restore my peace ; 
And He who bade the tempest roar> 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

3 In the dark watches of the night, 

111 count his mercies o'er ; 
ni praise him for ten thousand past, 
iiod bumbly sue for moTe. 
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4f When darkness and when serrows rosei 
And press'd on every side. 
The Lord has still sustain'd my ste(M^ 
And still I)fls be^i my guide. 

5 Here will I rest, and build my hope: 
Nor. murmur at his rod ; 
He's more than all the wod4 to me, 
My Father, and my God. 

Psalm 4S. (l. m.) 

J]luine,e(mffirimdittrest, . 

1 pt iVB sentence with me, gracious. Lord J 
^^ A^afaist my foes my cause defend; 
God ofmy streaogth I fresh help affiird ; 
Let safety all my steps attend. 

2 Let me with light and truth be blessed ; 
Be these my guides to lead the way, 
Till on thy hdy hill I rest, 

And in thy saoed temple pray. 

3 Then will I there fresh altaai raise, 
To God, the God of all my joy ; 

To God, my God, glad songs of praise 
Shall all my gratefril hours employ. 

4* Why then, my soul, oppress'd with woes ? 
Why thus cast down with anxious care ? 
On God, thy God, full trust repose ; 
He will thy failing strength repair. 

Psalm 45. (l. m.) 

Christ hofiored 5y Go(L 

1 IVf ^ heart its nobl^t theme has four 
if 1 o Thou ! with royal splendour 
Messiah ! taught thy power to kno* 
Hofv ahaU my ihoutn yith pm&c c? 
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., fairer than the BO^^^^ig^ 

Sde glorious on, *y ^^^^^ ,^^ 
^^ffgt^eJo'er thy bead. 

Psalm 46. i«»- 

^'"^'" A's fierce alarms, 
oisB, roused by disced a 6^^ ^ ^^^^ , 

1 S'^Ke headlong nat^»;,eign«wy. 
But God asserts his ^^^^^y. 

Ye nations aU, b« ^^ dread ; 

« 'Tis his again, tbe e^ ^le spear ; 
^ TobreakV^^^SeglSteringor. 

To^apmJr^StoUewar. 

^dhushthet^ ^ ^,^ 

. « Be still, ye 80M o^^ , 

* « That 1 «». f^^rheathen land, 

« Exited o er e?^''^ i stand. 

« Exalted o'er *«^„^ ^t we bud 

6 0nheavetfs5;g^^jJ^.Y^d^- 
* The God of Jacoo ^ ^ 
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Psalm 48. {c. m.) 

God greatly to be praised, v. 1,2. 8. 13« 

2 npHE Lord is great, and great his praise, 
A To be exalted still, 
Withih the city of our God, 
Upon his holy hill. 

2 Mount Zion, joy of all the earth. 

His presence shall secure ; 
God in her palaces is known, 
A refuge strong and sure. 

3 Assembled, now with one accord. 

Within thy temple's gate, 
We for thy loving-kindness, Lord^ 
Here in thy presence wait. 

4 O God ! according to thy name, , 

To earth's remotest end. 
Thy right hand, full of righteousness, 
Thy praises shall extend. 

5 This God, tl^s mighty God, is ours^ 

Our God for ever He ; 
Who, by his counsel, unto death 
Our raithful Guide shall be. 

Psalm 51. ist version.- (l. m.) 

Supplication for mercy and grace. 

1 T CRD ! who dost hear the sinner's cry, 
-*-' Though all my crimes before Thee li 
Behold mevhot with angry look, 

But blot their memory from thy book, 

2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin ; 

Let thy Good Spirit ne'er dei^axt, 
Ner hide thy presence firom i»y \ve8iXt« 
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Ob! may 'S^Tall my «>Bg^ 
T^Loftd,tny ^^ 

B'P'^"*'^ A Ol^td, forgive. 
1 H Let the tepentt^ an* ^1^% 

-T^ we tove P^®''^;vi afford ; 

To beal the w ^^ ^^ Kuig 

♦ ^ ^;"^e SSfice ^e^J^«;ot despise 
Isafi^fXf Grace '!'»*'' 

Whose hope> ** 
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Would rest mi some sure promise thert^ 
Some firm 8ii{^Kirt against despair* 

Psalm 53. (L.m.) 

Man's umoenal apotiaeyfram God. ▼. ^ S. 5. 

1 mHE' Eternal Monarchy firmn on higb, 
•^ Cast on. the sons of men his eje> 
If some among diem He wa^ find 
To truth and righteousness mdined. 

2 He lo6k'd;-»bat ah! not one He 8aw» 
Who fear'd his name, who-kept his kw; 
Each, led from wisdom's path astrajr. 
Pursues the tenor of his way. ' 

3 He look'd-— -hutah! not one oould see 
Free from the foul apostacy : 

All to the paths of sm are gone ; 
Not one doth good, alas, not one ! 

4 Eternal Monarch ! frcnn on higfa^ 
Look down again with i^Vring eye ; 
And, where our sin and guilt are found. 
There let thy grace mxtSk m^re Mound. 

5 Oh ! look ! -^ and to our longing eyes 
Bid Thou the wish'd redemption rise : 
So shall our hearts with joy record 
The great salvaticm of the Lord. 

Psalm 57. (l.m.) 

SupjjUcaimg and ftraidng Go(L 

I rpHY mercy, Lord, to us extend ; 
-^ On thee alone our hopes depend; 
Thy sheltering wings around us cast, 
Till life's rude storm he overpast. 
^ Our heart, O Grod, our heart is fri.'d\ 
Our fean with hoW joy are imaE!d.\ 
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And with Uie heart our voice we raise 
To Thee in gratefiil songs of praise. 

S Thy pr^iises, Lord, we will resound 
To all the listening nations round : 
Thy truth beyond the douds extends ; 
Thy love the highest heaven transcendsL 

4 Be Thou, O Lord, exalted high ; 
And, as thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
mi Thou art here^ as there, obey'd.. 

Psalm 61. (cm.) 

God^t deUverance the tuXfject ofjiram* 

1 TirriTHiN thy tabernacle, Lord, 

^^ Safe kept from all our foes. 
Beneath the covering of thy wings 
We will our trust repose. 

2 Lord i set our feet upon the rock 

Tliat lifts its head on high : 
Thou art our hope and tower of strength. 
Against the enemy. 

3 O'hear Thou all our soul's desires, 

As Thou hast heard the same 
Oh us the heritage bestow 
Of those who fear thy name^ 

4 So to that name, for ever dear. 

Our constant songs we'll raise ; 
To Thee our daily vows perform, 
And shew forth all thy praise. 

Psalm 62. (l. m. 

Reliance on God. 

J ik/rr soul for help on God relies ; 
-^'^ From Him alone my wS«X^ *^w%> 
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My rock, my health, that strtagth Kuppliat V^ 
To bear the shock of all ifiyfoesft I ^jj^ 

God doth his saving health dii^>aisey 1m 

And flowing blessiDgs daily'aend ; ' 

He is my fortress and defence ; 
On him my soul shall still depend* 

In God, jre people, ahrays frost ;• 

Before his throne ponr out mat heartt ; ll'J 

For God, the merciful and just, 

His timely aid to us imparts. 

Though boundless mercy is the grace I • 

In which He chiefly takes deligh^ "^ 

Yet God will all the human race 
According to their works requite. 

^SALM 65. (L. M.) 

God the God of the teaions* v. I. 8. 11. 

TfiTERNAL Sourcc of cvcry jov f 

^^ Praise shall our hearts and lips emplojrr 

While in thy temple we appear. 

Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 

Wide as the wheels of nature roll» 
Thy hand supports and guides the whole ; 
The day is tau^t by Thee to rise. 
The night by Thee to veil the skies. 

Tlie clouds, disposed at thy command. 
Their fatness cvop througn every land : 
Her various produce nature yields, 
And plenty smiles o'er all her fields. 

Seasons, and months, and weeks, and d' 
Demand successive songs of praise : 
Oh ] be the grateful homage paid^ 
Vith morning light and fSfyenVng ^ 
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^rc in thy house let incense rise, 
.18 circling sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
Till to those glorious realms we soar, 
Where days and years revolve no more 

Psalm 66. (c, m.) 

Innialion to general irraUe, 

T ET all the lands with shouts of joy, 
^^ To God their voices raise ; 
Sing psalms in honour of his name, 
And spread his glorious praise. 

Through all the earth tlie nations round 

Shall Thee their God confess ; 
And with glad hymns their aweful dread 

Of thy great power express. 

Come and behold tlie works of God; 

And you shall fully own, 
That God to all the sons of men 

Hatli wondrous judgements shown. 

O all ye people, bless our God ; 

And loudly speak his praise. 
Who holds our souls in life, and still 

Confirms our steadfast ways. 

Psalm 67. (a m.) 

For the uniuersal sjiread of God** kingdom. 

TO bless thy chosen race, 
In mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cause tlie brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine. 
Tliat so thy wondrous way 
May tlirough the earth be known ; 
While distant lands their tribute pay. 
And thy saWatiow onvt\. 
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To oddiTMe tfaylkme. 
And all the world, O Lord, 

To pniie thy ^orioiu junaa. 

Give God the Fa&a jaite ; 

GIott to God the 800 : 
To God, the £^irit of all gno^ 

Be equal ht^our done. 
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PsAI.h68. l^ntAm. (L.IL} 
CMnlmMmgagilMtrtapSM. *. 17, la 
I T ORD I when Hiou didst ascend oa loffiif 
*^ Ten thousand aneels fill'd the sliy : ' 
Tlioae heavenly guards around Thee wait, , 
Like chariots uat attend thy state. 
^ Not Sinai'a mountain could mpeui 
More riorious when the Lord was there t 
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And stnuu die chosen tribes with a 

3 How bright the triumph none can tell, - - ■' 
When the rebellious powers of hell, 
Which thousand souls had captive made^ 
Were all in chains like captives led ! 

4 R^sed by his Father' to the Throng 
He sent the promised Spirit down, 
With vfts and grace for rebel-men, 
That God mi^t dwell on earth agnn. - 

5 Fksise God firotn whom aU bleawiga flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here b^ow ; 
Praiaa Him Bbare. ve ht^avanh host: 
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Psalm 68. sd version. (D. L. M.) 
Qodpraited in the sancivary, v. 35. 3, 4. 19* 20. 24, 25. 

1 ij ow solemn are the sacred courts, 

"- Where God hath fixed his earthly throne ! 

His strength his feeble saints supports, 

To give Him praise, and Him alone. 

Lord ! let the servants of thy will 

Thy favor's gentle beams enioy ; 

Their upright hearts let gladness fill, 

And cheemil songs their tongues employ. 

2 To God your voice in anthems raise \ 
Jehovah*s awful Name He bears : 

In Him rejoice, extol his praise. 
Who rides upon the rolling spheres. 
For benefits each day bestow'd 
Be daily his great name adored, 
Who is our Saviour and our God ; 
Of life and death the Sovereign Lord. 

3 When, marching to thy blest abode, 
The wondering multitude survey'd 
The glorious state of Tbee their God, 
In robes of majesty arr&y'd. 

This was the burden of their song : 
<< In full assemblies bless the Lord ! 
<< All who to Israel's tribes belong, 
" The God of Israel's praise record.*' 

Psalm 69- ut Teraon. ( 6. s.) 

For spiritual deliverance, v. 13. 1. 15. 14. 18. 29, SO. 

1 r) Lord ! to Thee do I repair 

For help, with humble, timely prayer ; 
Save me, O God, from waves that roll, 
Andmets to overwhelm my ftow\\ 
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Control the deluge, ere it spread, 
And roll its billows o*er my head. 

2 From threatening dangers me relieve. 
And from the snare my feet retrieve ; 
Thy needful succour interpose, 

To shield me from remorseless foes ; 

Keep me in every trying hour. 

And shew thy truth's preserving power. 

3 Lord ! hear the humble prayer I make. 
Oh ! hear me, for thy goodness' sake ; 
Thus me, howe'er distressed and poor. 
Thy great salvation shall secure ; 

Thy power with songs I'll then proclaim. 
And magnify with wanks thy name. 

Psalm 69. 2d vewion. (l. m.) 

The sorrows ofDatnd typical of those of Christ, v. 1,8. 13 

1 Tp^EEP in our hearts let us record 
^ The deeper sorrows of our Lord ; 
Behold the rising billows roll. 

To overwhelm his holy soul. 

2 In long complaints He pours his breath : 
While hosts of hell, and powers of death, 
And sons of malice all combine, 

To execute their dread design. 

3 Yet, gracious Grod ! thy power and love 
Have made his pain a blessing prove ; 
The dreadfiil sufferings of thy Son 
Atoned for sins which we had done. 

4 The pangs of our expiring Lord 
The honours of thy law restored; 
His sorrows made thy justice known^ 

And paid for crimes, but T\ot\v\% QfW«i% 
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5 OhJ for hig sake our ^Ut forgive, 
And let the contrite sinner live ; 
Thou, Lord, wilt hear us through his name ; 
Nor shall our hope be tum'd to shame. 

Psalm 71. (cm.) 

Crod our unfailing r^uge, v. 1 — S. 15y 16. 

1 TN Thee I put my steadfast trust; 

^ Defend me, Lord, from shame ; 
Incline thine ear, and save my soul, 
For righteous is thy name. 

2 Be Thou my strong abiding-place, 

To which I may resort ; ^ 
'Tis thy decree that keeps me safe ; 
Thou art my rock and fort. 

3 Thy righteous acts and saving health. 

My mouth shall still declare ; 
Unable yet to count them all. 

Though summ'd with utmost care. 

4 While God vouchsafes me his support, 

111 in his strengtli go on ; 
All other righteousness disclaim, 
And mention his alone. 

Psalm 72. utTersion.. (d. c. m.) 

TAe universal and happy reign of Christ, v. 1 1. 6. 17. 10. 8. 

1 rpo Christ shall every king on earth 
•*• Submissive homage pay ; 
And differing nations gladly join 

To own his righteous sway. 
He shall descend, like rain that cheers 

The meadow's second birth ; 
Or like warm showers, whose gentle drops 
Refresh the thirsty eaTt\\. 

E '2 
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2 The memqiyof hiigkMrioitt nam^ 

Through endless years shall run : 
His spotless &me shall shine aa bright 

And lasting as the sun. 
The kings of Tarshish and the isles 

Shall cosdj presents bring; 
From spicy Sheba cifts shau oome. 

And wealthy Seoa's king* 

d Then shall his uncontroll'd domaia 

From sea to sea extend ; 
Begin at proud Eiqdurates' streaim 

At nature's limit end. i 

In him the kingdoms of this world 

Shall be completely bless'd ; 
And his unbounded happiness 

By every tongue confessed. 

Psalm JS. 2d venioii. (L. h.). 

I%e eaeUnU rf Onritt^t kingdom 

1 /^UR Lord shall rei^ where'er the sun 
^^ Doth his successive joumies run: 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And princes throng to crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise. 
With evesy morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to bxaftlVvvi 0[<ffi^\ 



The weary find etamal rett^' 
And sU the sons of want aare blest* 

5 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peccdiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

PSA^LM 73. (L. M.) 
God our only refuge, v. 25, 23, £4. 9.6, S8. 

^^HOM, Lord, in heaven, but Thee alone^ 
^^ Have I, whose &vor I require ? 
Throi^hout the spacious earth there's none 
That I before Thee can desire. 

2 Me has thy presence oft supplied, 
Ajod thy right hand doth still relieve ; 
Thou £urst shalt with thy counsel guide, 
And then to ^ory me receive. 

3 My trembUne flesh and adiing heart 
May often fail to succour me. 

But God will inward strength impart. 
And my eternal portion be. 

4 For me then, Lord, 'tis good and just- 
That I shotdd stiH to Thee repair : 

In Thee repose my constant trust. 
And all thy wondrous works declare. 

Psalm 74. (P. m.) 

God entreated/or hU people, t. 1, 2. 13 — 17. 21, 22. 

1 T/ITrfY dost Thou, Lord, withdraw Tliyself so 
^^ long 

From those who to thy guardian care belong ? 
Why bums thy wratli against tliy pasture- 
sheep ? 
And why doth Israers Shepherd ^'*VM\X.Vfc^>^'^ 

/ i: 3 



Think on thy congregatioii and tfay.AU^ ^ 
Which Thou hast purdiaied and redeem'd 

old: 
Think on thy people, still in covenant ihiiM : 
Oh ! think on Zion, and her hallow'd shrine. 

« 

3 By Thee creation's work at firstb^fun; 
TI^ou didst prepare the IkAit and serious, su 
The borders of the earth Thou di£t assisn ; 
Summer and winter, day and night are thine 

4 The floods of old thy mandate did obey. 
And for thy people made a wcmdrous way;, 
Fountains and waters from the hard rodcs 

flow'd ; 
And daily food the wilderness bestowed. 

5 Arise, O God ! thy canse on earth maintsiii 
Against thy foes who take thy name inivia s 
But let the poor and need^ give Thee pnte 
And letthe righteous trium|m in drf ways* ' 

Psalm 77, (c. m.) 

Crod wonderfid in Idi deaUn^ to kii peopU, 

1 t'll call to mind thy works, O Loi4 1 
-*- Tlie wonders of thy might; 

On them my heart shall meditate. 
My tongue shall them recite* 

2 Long smce a God of wonders Thee 

T^y rescued people found ; 
Long since hast Thou thy chosen seed 
With strong deliverance crown'd. 

3 Tlw way is in the sea ; thy paths 

In mighty waters lie ; 
Thy wondrous passage where no ci^ 
thy footsteps can descry. 
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.hou didst thy people, like a flock, 

Lead, through the desert land, 
By Moses, that meek skilful guide. 
And Aaron's sacred hand. 

5 Safe lodged ^om human search on high, 
O Grod ! thy counsels are : 
Who is so great a God as ours ? 
Who can with Him compare? 

Psalm 80, (l. m.) 

For the lighi of God's countenance. ▼. 1. 3. 18, 19. 

1 f) Israel s Shepherd ! Joseph's Guide ! 

Our prayers to Thee voudisafe to hear ; 
Thou, that dost on the Cherubs ride, 
In glorious Majesty appear. 

2 Do thou convert us. Lord ! do Thou . 
The lustre of thy fiice display ; 

And all the ills we suffer now. 

Like scattered clouds, shall pass away. 

3 So shall we still continue free 
From whatsoe'er deserves thy blame ; 
And, quicken 'd and renewed by Thee, 
WtH anVays praise thy holy name. 

4 Do Thou convert us. Lord ! do Thou 
The lustre of thy face display ; 
And all the ills we suffer now. 

Like scattered clouds, shall pass away. 

Psalm 84. ist version. (P.m.) 

The House of God the joy of the Christiaiu 

I T CRD of the worlds above ! 
^ How pleasant and how fair 
The dwdlmgs of thy love 
Thy earthly tempkA we \ . ^ . 
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To thiua ii>od» 

Out harU >qur% ,^«; 

With warm ievn. 

To meet our God. 
2 O happy touts that pray. 
Where God appoint! to hear I 
O happy men that ^y 
Their constant aervice there I 

Thejr praiae Thee etill ; — 

Thnce hippy ihej. 

That love Uie way 

To Zion'B HilL 
a They go from atrength t(f straigth 
Through diia dark we of teara i 
Till each arrives at lei^^ 
Till each in heaves appeaia. 

To diat Ueat a«fl 

O God our EjDg ! 

Direct and faring 

Our wining&eL 

PULU 81- M mdM. («. H.) 
lit BiiiM^ Goi pbaumt It tAe CtllMm 
I TJO^ ^^ ^y dwelUnc place, 
-Ti O Lord of Hosts, how &ir! 
We love to tread its sacred courts. 
And meet thy presence there. 
i The sparrow &idi a place, 

The swallow biulda her nea<^ 
And, sheltering safe their in&Dt carf 
AmidBt thine altars rest. 
S Blest tliey, who reund thy throne 
ITieir cheerjul voices ra\»e \ 
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Aiey see thy face, thy glonr see ; 
And all their work is praise. 

4 Blest they, who here below 
Within thy courts abide ! 

One day wimin thy courts exceeds 
A thousand days beside. 

5 Thou, Lord, our Sun and Shield, 
Wilt grace and glory give ; 

And no good thing withhold from tfaosey 
Who in thy statutes live. 

Psalm 8k sdveraon. (CM.) 
The Chrutian delighting in the courts of God. 

1 f^ God of Hosts, the mighty Lord ? 

How lovely is the place, 
Where Thou, in glory throned, dost shew 
The brightness of thy face ! 

2 Our longing souls faint with desire 

To view thy blest abode : 
Our heart and flesh cry out for Thee, 
For Thee, the living God. 

3 Blessed are they, who in thy strength 

Their sure defence have made ; 
Who long to tread the sacred paths 
That to thy dwelling lead. 

4 May we go on from strength to strength. 

And still approach more near, 
Till all, on Zion's holy mount, 
Before our God appear. 

5 O God of Hosts, the mighty Lord ! 

How highly blest is he. 
Whose hope, the anchor of the soul, 
Is (irmly cast on TVvee\ 
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Psalm 84. 4th mmML ( e. «.) 

The bUstednm if mtdk ai waU in Chtts iemfftk 

1 TTow pleasant, Lord, thy dwell]ii|pi aaret 
-^^ Wnat peace, what buss mhabitt tfacfel 
With ardent hope, with strong desire, 
Our heart and fladi to Thee ai^nre : 

We love to tread thy courts ; said Thae, 
Our God, the Uving God, to see I 

2 Bless'd are thy saints, who, day by da^ 
Within thy temple wait and p^Jl 
Bless'd, whof their strength on Tl:^ redined, 
Thy seat explore with constant mind ; 
And, Salem s distant towers in view. 

With active zeal their way pursue. 

3 From stage to stage advancing still, 
Behold t£em return &ir Zion's hill ; 
And, prostrate at her hallow'd shrhie, 
Adore the Mmesty Divine ; 

Where thy rdulgent fl^ory spreads 
Its purest pleasures o er thei^ heads. 

4 O Thou ! whom heaven's hip^ hosts revere^ 
God of our Fathers ! bow thme ear ; 
Thou that art Israels Sun and Shield, 

To us thy erace and guidance yield. 
While we, m confidence of prayer, 
On Thee, Great God, repose our care. 

Psalm 8*5. Ist version. (L. M.) 
^ Israel's bondage and ddwerance a type of the Chrutian's, 

I T CRD ! we behold thy sovereign grace 
^^ Display'd to Israel s chosen race ; 
When, loosed from chains, the captive band 
Returning sought their xvaXANe \«lX\^ 
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Thy mer^y all their miseries heaFd, 
Their sins forgave, their pardon seal'd, 
Check*d in mid course thy di'eadful ire. 
And bade its kindled flames expire. 

On us, O Lord ! that mercy shed : 

We too, like Israel, captive led, 

The chains of bondage long have borne, 

And feel their weight, and feel and mourn. 

Unloose the captives, set them free ; 
Bring back the wanderers home to Thee ; 
Spesu: to thy sorrowing people peace. 
And bid thy wrath for ever cease. 



Psalm 85, Sd version. (L. M.) 
For tfie restoration of the Jews, 

A RISE, O God ! and let thy grace 
-^ Diffuse its beams on Jacob's race : 
Restore the long-lost scattered band, 
And call them to their native land. 

How long i^iall Jacob's offspring prove 
The sad suspension of thy love ? 
For ever shall thine anger bum ? 
And wilt Thou never. Lord, return ? 

In pity their backslidings heal. 
Their trespass hide, their pardon seal ; 
Check in mid course thy (h*eadful ire. 
And bid its kindled flames expire. 

Thy quickening spirit now impart. 
And wake to joy each grateful heart : 
Majr JsraeYs ransom*d tribes in Thee, 
Their bliss and full salvation see \ 
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On the rock of i^es founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 

With salvation's walls surrounded, 
Hiou art safe from all thy foes. 

2 Here the stream of Ihrins waters, 

Springing from eternal love. 
Flows to cheer thy sons and daughters. 

And all dread of want remove : 
None can faint, where such a river 

Freely pours, their thirst t'assuage. 
Blessings which, like God, the Giver, 

Never fail from age to age. 

3 Saviour ! if in Zion's city 

Thou record our worthless name. 
Let the world deride or pity, 

We may well endurb die shame 
Fading is tlie sinner's pleasure. 

All his boasted pomp and shew : 
Solid joy and lasting treasure, 

None but Zion's children Imow. 

Psalm 89* ist vendon. (L. m.) 

God praised in heaven and earth. ▼. 14, 15. 

\ rpHY acts, great God ! thy glorious name 
^ The hosts of heaven aloud proclaim: 
And we our humbler songs of praise 
With angels and arch-angels raise. 

2 Blessed are they, whose willing ear 
Awakes the joyful sound to hear. 
Who thankful see around their head 
Thy coimtenance its glory shed. 

3 Their souls rejoice from day to day, 
Thy houndless mercy to d\sp\a^<i 
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tVhat bte«ii^ iram £j bouD^ floi 
4 wise in all thy connieli, Lord I 
Let nun's whole race thy works rec 
And grateful, timu^ tha lengtli of 
In ceaselesi B4»gi prodaim t^ prai 

Psalm 89. sdmrfon. (D. i- 

7V(MMn%BfMR)r(^£M. *. 8. 11. ft. 1 

1 T ORD Godofanniet! wfaocanlM 
-■^ Of strength or power lilce thme 
Of such a numeroiui, ftithfiil host* 
As that whkit dMh thy throoe sum 
Id Thee the sorerelgn right renaba 
Of earth and heaTen : — Ilee, Lai 
The woHd, and aD that it cmtaias. 
Their Malcer and PreMirer awt^ 

2 Thou dost the lawless sea control. 
And chanse the prospect of the <^ 
By Thee Uie sleeping billows roll, 
Bv Thee the rolhne billows sleep: 
The poles, on which the slobe oath 
Were form'd by thy creating voice ; 
Tabor and Hermon, East and West, 
In thy constraining power rejoice. 

;t Thy arm is m^hty, strong thy hand 
Yet, Lord ! iSou dost with justice i 
Possess'd of sbsolute command, 
Thou truth and mercy dost inatntaiii 
What seraph, of celestial birth. 
To vie wiui Israel's God shall dare ? 
Or who among the gods of earth 
With our Ahnighty Lord o 



A) 

.— fc. w . 

V. 1—5- 



11 .tmQO. isf*^"^ ^^' 

p. God \P^Xt Sears to c<»«'So.t. 
*J Our l*°r,t'K^8 stormy bl«t» 
our Shelter ^/^ome '. 

A«* T Kr^m order stood. 
■ B«f*"^ *^l^eceived her firame. 

Or earth **?^'\njou art God, 

^ToeS-^'-'^*^"^:; 

1 ooes in thy sig^* 
a A thousand ages "•'e. 

* ^ Are la^! ^^SKeuds the night. 
Short as the wS 

4 rime, hke an «^^^8 away : 

Bears all its sons j ^^^ 

They fly'/g*:Ping day. 
Dies at the op 

The rtTine»» o/h/e « '"J"' port and aid, 
1 / ^ GOD '. our s'^e ^X ^ove thy ««"« • 
1 i > The hope of ^^ 7„rid was made, 
i Ere >y t^y ^'^ViehrKS, wert the same , 
I Tnou, First «f ^^"'S^^'r divme 

1 ^_:^ flse to age, «»? V j^g. 



\ 



Ttiou' *•-* «^«r^^w=r divine 

From aSl*°„aW«« ^^'' 
Shall with unfedmg 

" Answers ^«^e in thy ««^' 
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3 As Bhart, as transient in thine eye. 

As tbe green herb that clothes the field 
To bloom, to wither, and to di^ 

Is all our span of life can yield. 
So in thine ai^ger we decay. 
Thus at thy bidding pass ftwmr. . 

4 Then, in thy mercy, teach idpLiord! 

The measure or our days to fill, 
In medc rdiance on thy word» 

And strict obedience to thy will» 
Thy goodness ligfat'ning every task^ 
And giving what we dtfe not ask» 



Psalm 9 X* i» ^wkm. (c. m. 

The teewrUy of the ChrisUtm. ▼. 1—- 11. 

X TKCARNATE God! the soul that knowB 
^ Thy name's mysterious power, 
Shall dwell in undisturb'd repose^ 
Nor fear the trying hour. 

2 Angels, unseen, around the saints 
"nieir guardian pinions niread. 
To cheer the spint, when it faints 
. And shield tne sacred head. 

8 Himself, the Lord of angels, keeps 
The souls that love his name : 
Lo ! Israel's Shepherd never sleeps ; 
He always is the same. 

4* Crosses and changes are their lot, 
Long as they sojourn here ; 
But since the Saviour chaises not, 
What have hit saXnta to \e«s'^ 



Psalm 91* ad. vtrnon. {e, s.) 

God the defender of his people, v. 1—4. 9. 14 10. 

1 jTE, that hath God his guardian made, 
"- Shall under his almighty shade 

Secure and undisturbM abide ; 
Thus to my soul of Him, TH say, 
He is my fortress and my stay. 

My God, in whom I will confide. 

2 His tender love and watdiful care 
Shall free thee from the fowler's snare. 

And from the noisome pestilence ; 
He over thee his wings shall spread, 
And cover thy unguarded head ; 

His truth shall be thy strong defence. 

3 Whoe'er with well-placed confidence 
Jehovah makes his sure defence, 

And on the Highest doth rely ; 
Because he loves and kumors mei 
Tlierefore, saith God, I'll set him free. 

And fix his glorious throne on higjii. 

4 111 hear and answer when he calk. 
And rescue him when ill be&lls, 

Increase his wealth and his renown : 
And when, with undisturb'd content. 
His long and happy life is spent, 

With my salvation him will crown. 

Psalm 9^. Ist Tenien. (C. M. ) 
For the Sabbath, t. 1, 9. 

I TlLEST is the work, O God and Kif^ ! 
^ To praise thy glorious name : 
By day thy wondrous grace we sing, 
By night thy truth proclaim. 
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▼. 1, S. 4, «. 



2 We hail thv day of reit, O LordI 
And seek th^ house of pnrar. 
To meet thy saints, to hewr toy word. 
And all thy woi^ dedare. 

S Though sensual hearts, unchanged by gn 
Sudi heavenly joys desmsey ^ 
Teach us to love thy direUing^«fhce^ 
Thy day of reat to prize; . .. 

4 Till, fix*d within thy courts above^ - 
Far noUer sfwgB we raise ; 
Where every heart is fill- d with lo?e^ 
And every mouth with praise. 

Psalm 92. urmitm. 

God t9 k§ ptmimi ai aB Hmei. 

1 rpHOU, who art enthroned above^ 
^ Thou in wilom we live and move^ 
Good it is, with joyfbl tongue, 
To resound thy praise in song ; 
When the momn^ paints tho skie% 
When the sparkling stars arise. 
All thy favors to rdiearse, 
And give thanks in grateftil verse. 

2 Sweet the day of sacred rest, 
When devotion fires the breast, 
When we dwell within thy house. 
Hear tliy gospel, pay our vows, 
Songs to msarn's nigh mansion raise, 
Fill thy courts with songs of praise, 
And in psalms and hymns prodatm 
Honors to thy glorious name. 

3 From thy works our joys arise, 
O Thou only Good and Wiael 
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ho thy wonders can esqpress ? 
All thy thoughts are fathomless : 
Warm our hearts with sacred fire. 
Still with songs of praise inspire ; 
All our powers, with all their might. 
Ever in thy praise unite. 

Psalm 93, (l. m.) 

Go(Vs junver andjait/i/ulnett* 

"imriTH glory clad, with strength array'dy 
^^ The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns. 
The world's foundation firmly laid, 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

How surely stablish'd is thy throne. 
Which shall no change or period see ; 
For Thou, O Lord ! and Thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 
The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice. 
And toss the troubled waves on high ; 
But God alone can still their noise. 
And make the angry sea comply. 

Thy promise, Lord ! is ever sure ; 
And they, who in thy house would dwell. 
That happy station to secure. 
Must stiU m holiness excel. 

Psalm 94. (C. m.) 

The blessedness ofGo<VsgiUdance. v. 12. 14, 15. S& 

'OLess'd is the man, whom Thou, O Lord 
" In kindness dost chastise. 
And by thy sacred rules to walk 
Dost lovingly advise. 

For God will never from his saints 
His fovor wholly take ; 
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His own possesisioik and hiilot '" 

He will not quite forsake. 

The world shall then confess Thee just 

In all that Thou hast done ; 
And those who choose thy i4>right padi% 

Shall in those paths go on. 

4< My sure defence is firmly plttoed 
In Thee the Lmrd most High; 

Thou art my Roeki to which I may 
For refuge alwayt fly. 

Psalm 95. lat rmum. (h: BC) 
Invita^ioH tQ prtute and obetUente. 

1 r^ COM Kylet ua our ofEeriiigs brioA 

^^ Oivheaitjr thanks to Cm our KiPgt 
Come, and with grateful soul and Toice* 
In our salvation'* strength rejoice. 

2 Now fraoi hit coorts let praise um% 
Like fragrant inoen8e»io tike akiai^ 

In psalms aDdlnntnnaandsaeradaang^***^ 
The glory which to God belon|^ 

S He is our God, our Shepherd He i 
Hi* flock and pasture sheep are we : 
Then let us, as his flock, draw near, 
His gospel's sacred truths to hear. 

4 Come, let us bow before his &ce. 
Confess our sins, implore his grace * 
Nor, like the faithless tribes of old, ' 
Forsake the shelter of his fold. 

5 Come, — lest in judgement He decliar 
That we their righteous doom shall d 
Lest, vengeance raging unrepres»*d, 
He swear, << Ye neer ftb»\\ «iee xsrj t« 



J"'»'^"*;-"'rXe abroad-. 
Tbe ^*?7^e »oUd ground. J 

rtrwt:^^.^^te*?oS; 

To^5 obey »» y^ rod ; 

. Q5 3d vei»«»»- '' 
^S'^^'' Liin'*'•«"*"^■' 
''"«'' Tu courts rep^' . 

Wft fltesence lei a,t , 
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To Himaddresiy in jojiul aoogiy 
The praise thut to his name belongs. 

4} Praise God, from whom all blessings now; 
Praise Him, all creatures faerie below^ 
Praise Him above^ je heavenly hoit ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Psalm 96. (P. m.) 

Lei dUtkkt^pratm €ML ▼. 1* S* 10^1$.. 

2 OIN6 to the Lord a joyfiil song ; 
^ Let all, in one assembled t&ong. 

The great Jehovah's might resoimd; 
Sing to the Lord and bless his name ; 
From day today his wpricB proclaini» 

Who us hath with salvation crown'd;' 
To all the world hisjoraise rehearsei 
His wonders to the Universe. 

2 Proclaim aloud Jehovah reigns ; 
Whose power his glorious workei sustainSi 

Till tmie and d^th shall be no more : 
Let heaven its sacred joys confess, 
And heavenly mirth let earth express ; 

Its lolfd applause let ocean roar, 
Through all his numerous isles rejoice, 
And for this triumph find a voice* 

3 For joy let fertile valleys sing, 

The cneerful groves their tribute bring. 
The hills, the plains, all nature wake* 

He comes ! He comes ! mankind to bless- 

He comes in truth and righteousness, 
His destined course on earth to take. 

From Thee we live, to Thee we call ; 

Hsdi \ bounteous, gracious liot^ o^ «Ui« 
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Psalm 97- (L. m.) 

Go<ft power 9 dreadfid to sinners, but his people* s sec\irUi/% 

V. 1, 2. 10—12. 

1 rpHE Lord is King ! let earth obey, 

-^ Rejoicing in hut righteous sway: 
Darkness and clouds around Him meet ; 
Judgement and truth uphold his seat. 

2 O ye, who love the Saviour's name, 
Hate every work of sin and shame ; 
He keeps his saints, and o'er their heads 
The shield of his salvation spreads. 

S For all his saints, for them alone. 
The seeds of heavenly light are sown : 
Gladness and joy around them rise, — * 
A harvest ripening for the skies. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord, 
His sacred honours glad record : 
With grateful songs Jehovah bless. 
And praise Him in his holiness. 

Psalm 98. (c. m.) 

The coming of Christ ground of universal joy » v. 9, 10. 

\ TOY to the world ! the Lord is conft ! 
^ Let earth receive her King : 
Let every heart prepare Him room ; 
Let all creation sing. 

2 Ye saints, rejoice, the Saviour reigns ! 

In praise your tongues employ : 
Floods, clap your hands ; exult, ye plains ; 
And shout, ye hiUs, for joy. 

3 Behold, He comes ! He comes to bless 

The nations as their God ;. 
To shew the world his rigliteo^isneM^ 
And send his truth abxo^i^V. 
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4 No more let sint and lorrowt grcm, 
Nor thorns infest the grouna : 
Hie comes to make his bkstings Sow, 
Far as the curse is fomidL ' 

.5 Joy to the world I the Lord iai cornel 
LfCt earth receive her Ejng: 
Let every heart prejpare Him room ; 
Let all creatioii smg. 

Psalm 99- (s.iif.) 

T%t nu^eHf tf CM$iU khgdonif v* >• S. 5. 

1 mm Lord Jehovah reups ! 
-^ Let all the nations rear : 

Let sinners tremUe at his thronoy 
And saints be humbled there. 

2 The migfa^ Saviour reigns i 
Let eardi adore its Lora : 

Ministrant hosts around Him stand, 
Swift to ftdfil his word. 

3 In Zion is his throne ; 
^ His h^ors are divine ; 

The church shall make his wonders known, 
For there his glories shine. 

4 Before Him prostrate &|1| 
And worship at his feet ; 

For perfect justice He maintains^ 
Enthroned on mercy's seat* 

5 The Lord Jehovah reigns ! 
Let every creature fear ; 

Let sinners treml^ at his throne^ 
iind saints be hum\Aed^«c««. 
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Psalm 100. igt veirfon, (L. m.) 

E^^wrUUion to praise God* 

1 A i^i* people that on earth do dwells 
-*^ Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell. 
Come ye before Him and!^ rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ; 
Without our aid He did us make : 
We are his flock. He doth us feed ; 
And for his sheep He doth us take. 

S O enter then his gates with praise : 
Approach with joy his courts unto : 
Braise, laud, and bless his name always ; 
For it is seemly so to do* . ' 

4 For why? The Lord our God is good ; 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood ; 
And shall from age to age endure. 

Psalm 100. adTcwion. (L. m.) 

Exhortation to praite God. 

1 "ixriTH one consent let all the earth ^ 

^^ To God their cheerful voices raise •, 
Glad homage pay, with awful mirth. 
And sing before Him songs of [Hraise. 

2 Convinc'd that He is God alone. 
From whom both we and all proceed, 
Wc; whom He chooses for his own, 
The flock that he voudhsafes to feed. 

8 -O enter then his temple-gate ; 
Thence to hia courts devoutly press, 
And still your grateful h3rmns repeat, 
And still his name with praVie^ wvu 



4 For He is God, mprcmely good, 
His mercy is for ever sure : 

His truth, which alwBjt firmly stood. 
To eDdhss ages shall endure. 

FSU.M 100. sdrarrfoL (I^ IL) 
Aksrtotiim to firWH Ori. - - 

1 "DBFORE Jdiavab'a »irful tlvone, 
^ Ye nations, bow with sscred j^ 
Know that the Lewd b God alone ; 
He can cre^e, and He destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our Bid^ 
Made iis of clay, and fbnn'd ue men ; 
And when like wand'riiu dieep we atr^^ 
He brought us to his fold again. 

5 We'll crowd thy gate§ with thankful ■ongi 
High as the heavens our voices nuse ; 
And earUi, with her ten thoueand ton^m* 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding pnuie. 

4 Wide as the world is thy coounand { 
Vast as eternity thy love : 
Yam as a roclc thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to mvre. 

iPsALU lOS. IMiendoD. (L. M.) 
UenfraS, but God vnehangteUe. >. 3. It, \% 

1 TTiAST as the mounting smtJce decays, 
" On life's light pinions flit our days ; 

As &de the shadows of the sun. 
With swift decline our moments run. 

2 Our life, just verging to a closo, 
With rapid course imbeeded flows ; 
Man's vernal glory irithering lies. 
As planU beneaiai imfn«nffl^ i««. 
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3 But Thou, blest Guard of Israers fold ! 
Shalt ages see on ages roll'd ; 

And dironed above, to endless days, 
Extend thine honor, name, and praise, 

4 Unchanging God ! thy creatures see j 
We are but dust and vanity ; 

This frail life ending, may we spend 
A life with Thee whicli knows no end. 

Psalm 102. 2d rersion. (L. M.) 
Heaven and earth sliall jtass away* v. 25 — 28. 

1 rriHY hand. Great God, earth's base had bud, 

-^ Thy hand the heaven aloft display'd. 
Ere yet along the vast profound. 
The restless years began their round. 

2 That earth, that heaven's stupendous frame 
Shall feel destruction's wasting flame ; 
These as a garment shall wax old. 

These as a vesture thou shalt fold. 

3 Thou, Lord, whose hand their texture spun, 
When time its stated course hath run, 
Shalt brighter scenes disclose to view ; 
And heaven and earth create anew. 

4 But Thou, the same, from age secure, 
Shalt, self-existent, still endure : 

Thy years which change nor limit know 
Shall through eternal ages flow. 

5 Thee, Lord, their sole Protector, Thee, 
Thy saints a sure support shall see ; 
They and their children's children share 
The gifls of thy paternal case* 



Psalm lOS. latfmioB. (d.&il) 

The loW exUed to praiti God, t. l«->4. 

1 r\ BLISS the Lord, my soul ! 
^^ Hisgnu^e to thee prodaim : 

And an thftt is within me jom 

To Uess his holy name: 

O Uess the Lovdy my soal ! 

His merdes bear in mind s 
Foiget not all his benefits ; 

'Ine Lord to thee is kind. 

2 He willnotalwa^diide; 
He win with patienc e wait : 

His wrath is ever slow to ris^ 
And ready toahsAe : 
He pardons all thr sins, 

ue 



FrokmgM ihj feeUe breath ; 
Hehealem thme infirmities^ 
And ransoms thee firom death. 



S He clothes thee with his love. 
Upholds thee with his truth; 
Andy like the eagle's. He renews 
The vigour of thy youth. 
Then Uess his holy name. 
Whose srace hath made ihee whole ; 
Whose lovmg-kindness crowns thy days ;• 
O Mess the Loirdf my soul I 

Psalm 108. 2d Tcnion. (c. m.) 

CMTs goodneti In ike udoaHon of man, ▼. 1. 8-*l. 

I r^OMMf let us bless the Lord our God, 
^ And all his works proclaim ; 
Let all our souls, with aU their might, 
Con^ire to praise his name. 
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2 Come^ let our souls repeat his praise^ 

Whose mercies are so great : 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

3 Far as the heaven above the earth 

Its lofty arch extends, 
So far his love to sinful man 
Our utmost thought transcends. 

4 Far as the east is from the west. 

He all our guilt removes ; 
And spares us, as a father spares 
The children whom he loves. 

5 O, let us then renew the theme, 

And all his works proclaim ; 
Let all our souls with all their mi^ht» 
Conspire to praise his name. 

Psalm 103. Sd version. (P. M.) 
Eihortation to praise God, v. SO — ^SL 

1 ^^7^ works of God, on Him aloney 

^ In earth his footstool, heaven his throne, 

Be all your praise bestow'd ; 
Whose hand the beauteous &bric made, 
Whose eye the finished work survey'd, 
And saw that all was good. 

2 Ye spirits of the just and good, 
That, eager for the blest abode. 

To heavenly mansions soar ; 
O let our songs his praise display. 
Till heaven itself sliall melt away. 

And time shall be no more. 

G 3 



i Praiae Hioi) ye meek and im'nMff trui^ 
Ye Bsiots, whom hii decreet ordam 
His boimdlen blin to ibare : 

praise Him, till you tain yoor way 
To rcKioni at eternal day. 

And r^gn ftxt ever taera*' 

PSALH KM. litwriM. (P.H.] 

1 -A/TY soul, pruae die Lwd, 
IVl Speak good of his name; 
O Lord our UKSt God, 

How dost Thou i^iear ! 
So pasring m^wy, 

So great is Ay lame, 
Honor and m^wtr 

In Tliee shine most dear. 
S With light as a robe 

Thou bast Thyself dad ; 
Whereby aU the earth 

Tliy greatoeaa may see ; 
Ihe bevrena in such sort 

Ilion alio hast spread, 
That di^ to a cnrtnn 

Compttwd mffjr be. 
S His diamber-beams lie 

In the clouds fiill sure, 
Which, as his chariots, 

Are nude Him to bear ; 
And there with much awiftoeis 

His course doth endme. 
Upon the wings Titbog 
Of winda in the cut. 
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Psalm 104f. sdmrfon. (L. m.) 

Nature obedieni to the Creator. ▼. 5^3, 

Grod the aU-prolific earth, 
From chaos calTd, ascribes her birth ; 
d fix'd by his ahnighty hwid, 
:b stood, and shall for ages stand. 

spake ; — and o'er each mountain's head 
3 deep its watery mantle »pread : 
spake ; — and mm the whelming flood 
ain their tops emergent stood. 

e springs and streamlets in their course^ 
nphed by nature's copious source, 
Tesh the hills, the vales, the plain, 
d life in all its forms sustain. 

re, stoopinff o'er the river's brink, 
& herds and flocks promiscuous drink; 
are, 'mid the barraa desert nurst, 
3 wild ass cools his burning thirst. 

iile fast beside the murmuring spring, 
3 feather'd minstrels sit and smg ; 
d, shelter'd in the branches, shun 
B fervors of the mid-day sun.. 

'ake, ye saints, to hymns of praise, 
God the song of tnumph raise ; 
d thankful bless the Almighty Lord, 
e God in all his works ador'd. 

Psalm 104. ad version, (l. m.) 

GotTa ivonOers in the great deep. v. 24 — 3S. 

'MHNAL Ruder of the skies^ 

How various are thy wor\La>YiOv« w>a^\ 



How great tb* wmdOTs Thou hut wrou 
And deep beyond all search of thought. 

2 Not earth alone beholds her gliorea 
Eniich'd irom thy exhaustless Btorea ; 
Alike throughout their liquid reign. 
The' extended seaii tliy gi^ contaiu. 

3 Beneath, nnnumber'd creatures e<inrm. 
Of every nature bulk, and form ; 
Above, the ehips majestic ride. 
Through calm and tempert, o'er the dd 

4/ And oft, tlie rolling waves between 
The huge Leviattian is eeen ; 
There privileged at large to sweep. 
And lake his pastime in the deep. 

5 Thy care, great God ! sustains them all 
By hunger urged on Thee they call ; 
AJid reap from thy extended hand, 
Whate'er their various wants demand. 

6 Where'er the Lord extends his sway, 
Ye works of God, his name display; 
Nor ye, his saints, forget to sing 
The wonders of the' EternalKl^g. 

Psalm 105. (c. m.) 

JniriuliBn to rginain God. v. 1 — i. 

J /~\ RENDEB thanks and bless the Lord 
^-' Invoke IVa sactei viMae-, 
Acquaint the tuttiCQB wVA\ V* fteeta, 
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3 Sine to his praise in lofty hymns, 
His woiwous works rehearse ; 
Make them the theme of your discourse, 
The subject of your verse. 

3 Rejoice in his Ahniehty Name, 
Alone to be ador d ; 
And let their hearts o'erflow with joy,' 
That humbly seek the Lord. 

4 Seek ye the Lord, his saving strengdi 
Devoutly still implore ; 
And where He's ever-present, seek 
His &ce for evermore. 

Psalm 106. (l. m.) 

Go^t Uetring is on hit people-. ▼. 1 — 5. 

X r^ RENDER thanks to Grod above, 
^ The fountain of eternal love; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Hadi stood, and stands for ever rast. 

2 Who can his mighly acts express, 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

8 Blessed are they, and cmly they. 
Who from his judgements fear to stray ; 
Who know ana love his perfect will. 
And all his righteous laws fulfil. 

4* May we that kind remembrance share, 
Which to thy people Thou dost bear ; 
L0ord, make us one with them MidTkv^fcN 
And let ua tby salvation Eee. 
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5 Thus, while thy maej on our heads 
The fuhiess of its blewngi riled^ 
Our songs on earth with tiidn shall hhfc^ 
Till purer praise in heaven aseeiid. 

Psalm 10^. (c. m,) 

God the proUckrr ofkUmnmUi'' Vt ^ 3It 

1 TTOW are thy Servants bless'dyQLiord I. 
^^ How sure is their defence! 
Eternal wisdom is th^.guide ; . . t ? 

Their help omnipotence. . 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote. 

Supported by diy.care, 
Through burning climes they pass mihnrt^ 
And breathe m tainted air. ^ 

3 When in the dreadfid whirls they hang^ 

High on the broken wave, 
They find Thee neither slow to hear, 
^r impotent to save. 

4 From all their dangers and their fears 

Thy mercy sets them free, 
Wliile in the confidei^oe of pniy^ 
Their souls ial^ hold on Tliee. 

5 The storm is laid, tlie winds retire. 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The. sea, which roars at thy command 
At thy command is still. 

6 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths. 

We will thy name adore; 
We praise Thee for diy meiccie» w^ 
And trust thy grace fcr moceX 
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Psalm 108^ (c. m.) 

Ood magnified in his ])eople*s prosperity, v. 1 . 1—6, 

r\ God ! my heart is fully bent 

To magnify thy name ; 
My tongue, with cheerful songs of praise, 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 

Because thy mercy's boundless height 

The highest heaven transcends ; 
And &r beyond Uie' aspiring clouds 

Thy £uthful truth extends. 

Be Th<m, O God, exalted high 

Above the starry frame ; 
And let the world, with one consent, 

Confess thy glorious name. 

That all thy chosen people Thee 

Their Saviour may declare, 
Let thy right hand protect them still, 

And answer Thou their prayer. 

Psalm 110. . (e. s.) 

Oirist tlie true Melckizedck. 

rpHus spake Jehovah to our Lord, 

-^ (Let heaven and earth attend his word.) 

'^ At my right hand assume thy seat ; 
" Rule Thou Supreme among tliy foes ; 
" The powers, who dare thy reign oppose, 

« Shall fall confounded at thy feet," 

We hail his great triumphant day ; 
The wiUing nations own his swa,y, 

And joy his rising beams to view ; 
Rescued by Hifn from error's night, 
They shine as numberless and \)T\g\vt, 
As crystal drops of morning dew. 
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3 The Lord hath sworn, nor sworn in vauiy 
That, like Melchizedek's, his reisn 

And priesthood shall no period know : 
God will exalt his glorious Head, 
Tlurough the whole earth his kingdom sprei 

And lay each haughty rebel low. 

Psalm 111. (l.m.) 

UnchangtabUfUSt tf Ood aground ffyraue, r. 1. 5. 9^ 

X -pRAisE ye die Lord ; our God to pnuie^ 
^ My soul her utmost powers shau raise ; 
With private friends^ ana in the throng 
Of saintSy his praise shall be my song. 

2 His bounty, like a flowing tide, 
Hath all hiis servants' wants supplied 
And he will ever keep in mind 
His covenant, with our fiithers sign'd. 

S He set ^is saints from bondage free, 
And then establish'd his decree, 
For ever to remain the same ; — 
Holy and reverend is his name. 

4 Who wisdom's sacred prize would win. 
Must with the fear of Grod begin ; 
Immortal praise and heavenly skill 
Have they who know and do his will. 

Psalm 1 13. ist version. (6. 8.) 
God^s condescension a ground of praise, v. 1 — 6. 

1 Y^E saints and servants of the Lord, 
^ The triumphs of his name record ; 

His sacred name for ever bless ; 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams, or aettMaoncj^, 
Due praise to V\\s GTe%.lia%me «&&s«a& 
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^ God through the world extends his sway ; 
Hie regions of eternal day 

Biit shadows of his glory are : 
With Him whose majesty excels, 
Who made the heavens m which He dwells. 
Let no created power compare. 

S Though 'tis beneath his state to view 
In highest heaven what angels do. 

Yet he to earth vouchsafes his care ; 
He takes the needy from his cell> 
Within his sacred courts to dwell, 

Companion to the greatest there. 



Psalm 1 IS. 2d version. (L. M.; 
Exhortation lo jnraise God. 

J SERVANTS of God ! his praise proclaim ; 
^ Extol the Lord Jehovah s Name : 
That glorious Name let all adore, 
From age to age, for evermore. 

2 Blest be that Name, supremely blest. 
From the sun's rising to its rest : 
Above the heavens his power is known, 
Through all the earth his goodness shown. 

3 Who is like God ? — So great, so high. 
He bows Himself to view the sky ; 
And yet, with condescending grace, 
Looks down upon the human race. 

4 Servants of God ! liis praise proclaim. 
Extol the Lord Jehovah's l^ame ; 
That glorious Name let all adote. 

From age to age, for evermoTe. 
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Psalm 115. (c. m.) 

The salvation of man whoUt^ of grace, ▼. I. 

1 AT^^ ^^^ ^' ^"^ ^ *^y name, 
-^^ Great God ! be glory given : 

Tliy praise shall be on earth b^un, 

And perfected in heaven. 

2 Thy wisdom and tliy bomidless love 

Contrived the wondrous plan 
Of rescuing, from eternal death, 
The* apostate race of man. 

3 Should we, through grace, at length be found 

Among thy saints above, 
With them, m endless songs, we'll sing 
The triumphs of thy love. 

4< Yet let us aim, while here below, 
Thy mercy to display ; 
And otDUy at least, the debt we owe, 
Although we cannot pay. 

5 To Thee, O God ! to Thee alone 
Be all the glory given ; 
For 'tis of grace, from first to last. 
That sinners enter heaven. 

Psalm 11 6. (c. m.) 

T/idnksgwing to God for his mercies, v. 1. 7. 11— IS. 

1 J LOVE the Lord ! for he hath heard 
^ My supplicating voice : 

I love the Lord ! and in his love 
Will evermore rejoice. 

2 Now, O my soul ! from all thy woes, 

jRetum to God, t\iy Test> 
Who graciously halh deaVt vfVxJcv \3cve^> 
And bouutifullv b\est. 
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S What shall I render to the Lord, 
Whose love is still the same? 
Salvation's sacred cup I take. 
And call upon his name. 

4 For all thy benefits, O ]Liord ! 

To Thee I pay my vows, 
Now in the presence of thy saints, 
Here in thy sacred house. 

5 I am thy servant, Lord ! to Thee 

I 3deld each passing breath ; 
Dear in thy sight are all thy saints, 
Dear in their life and death. 

Psalm 117. (l. m.) 

An exhortation to universal praise, 

1 'OROM all that dwell below the skies 
" Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung, 
Through every land, by ev^ry tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ! 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Hiy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
#111 suns shall rise and set no more. 

3 Praise Grod, $rom whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Flraise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Psalm 118. 1 st version. ( ScTKKS. ) 
Exhortation to praise, v. 1 — 4. 

J T IFT yoxxr voice, and thankful sing 
-^ Prmsea to your heavenly KVng^ 
For his mercies far extend, 
And his bounty knows no end. 

H 2 
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2 Israel ! thy Cf/skiat Ubu, ' 
And with joyous tongue con£esS| 
That his mercies fiur ext^nd^ 
And his bounty knows no end* 

S Aaron, let thy chosen line 
GrateAil in the' aTowal join. 
That his mmies fiur extend, 
And his bounty knows no aid* 

4f Ye who make his will your care. 
With assentin|^ voice declan^ 
That his mercies fiu* extend. 
And his bounty knows no end. 

Psalm 1 18. sa Tenkm. (aiL) 

PraueffftkiSabiath. t. SHU 

npHis is the day the Lord haih made $ 
-^ He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day He rose, and left the dead. 

Ana Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints nis triumph spread. 
Ana all his wonders telL 

3 Bless'd be the Lord, who comes to men. 

The Messenger of grace, 
Descending in his Father's name, 
To save our guilty race. 

4 Hosanna in the loftiest strains 

The church on earth can raise ! 
The highest heavens in which He reig&% 
iShalJ yield Him ivoYAet i^t^««^. . 
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Psalm 1 19» ist versioii. (d. c. m.) 

Tkebleuedness ofkeepingGodU precepts, v. 1,2.4. 33. 1 44. 14*J. 

1 TTOW blest are tlieyj who always keep 
"- The pure and perfect way; 

Who never from the sacred paths 

(X God's commandments stray ! 
Thrice blest, who keep his righteous laws, 

And shun each wicked deed ; 
Who by the guidance of his truth 

With constant care proceed. 

2 Thou strictly hast enjoin'd us. Lord ! 

To learn thy holy will ; 
And all our diligence employ 

Thy statutes to fulfil : 
Instruct me in thy statutes, Lord ! 

Thy heavenly patlis display ; 
And grant from them through all my life 

My foosteps may not sitray. 

3 Eternal and unerring rules 

Thy testimonies give ; 
Teacn me the 'wisdom diat will make 

My sou! for ever live ; 
Thv righteousness shall then' endture, 

When time- itself is past ; 
Tliy law is truth, unclumging truth. 

Which shall for ever last. 

Psalm 119- 2d version. (CM.) 
For divi7ie teaching and direction, v. 114. 11, 12. 35. 37. 

2 T\/rY hiding-place, my refuge-tower, 
^^ My shield art Thou, O Lord ! 
I firmly anchor all my hopes 
On thine unerring word, 

H '6 



2 Safe in toy heart, and doa^ hidt 

That word, my treunrc, liea. 

To luccour me with timdj ai^ 

When linlul thoi^ht* ariae. 

3 Secured hy that, mv gratefld aoul 

Shall eVer UeM Qit name ; 
Then teach me. Lord ! by thy juit Ui 
My future life to frame^ 

4 Direct me in the perfisct patha 

To which thy precepta lepil; 
And make it. Lord, my diirf deli^ 
Thy holy paths to tread. 

5 Ftom thoae Tain objects turn niy iejte 

Which this fidse world diqilayit 
And grant me lively power and stnogl 
To Keep Ihy righteous ways. 

Psalm 119. 8a*«iA)>i. (c.h. 

Par ^iMmal gJdimet. ▼■ S. 19. S9. 1S9. 

1 f\ THAT the Lord would guide mjw 
^-^ To keep hia atatutes still t 

O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do bis wiB I 

2 Send down thy Spirit, Lord ! to write 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Kor let my tongue indulge deceit* 
Nor act the liar's part. 
S From vanity, oh! turn mine eyea: 
Let no corrupt design, 
Kor any selfish wish arise 
Within this soul o£ nuoe. 
* Order mj footatepe by tky iroid, 
Aad make roy neart aiocen, . 
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Let sin have no dominion, Lord ! 
But keep my conscience dear. 

5 Make me to walk in thy commands ; 
'Tis a delightful roaa ! 
Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands. 
Offend against my God. 

Psalm 1J9* 4thver8ioii. (c. m.) 

The word of God a lamp to our feet, ▼. 9, 10. 

1 TTow shall the yomig secure their hearts, 
^^ And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word, O Lord, the way imparts. 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When that pervades the sinner's niind, 
And spreads its light abroad, 
The meanest may instruction find. 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

S lis like the sun, a heavenly light. 
To guide us all the day, 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 
4 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 
How pure is every page ! 
Oh ! may it guard our earliest youth, 
And cheer our latest age ! 

Psalm 119« sni^&Aom (C. m. 

Sanctified affliction a blessing, v. 67. 71 

1 *rpis good for us, most gracious Lord ! 
* To feel thy chastening rod : 
Afflictions. make us learn thy law. 
And bring us near to God. 
' Had not thy word been o\a d!i^A!|^^^ 
When earthly joys weie ^ed. 
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Our aoula, dpfHBttt ^Wl'KmM'i! wri^i 

3 Weknowd^jo^pHnenbiBtret^^ 

Though tome msf •eeni'stoTNe t 
Tlte h«HiMl •itfiAwi #« ttUhire . ' 
Flow from <&ij MmAiimt^ 

4 Be&n in ftit d>7 dnatadng bandi 

Our ibet were wont to itnji 

But now we keep thj holjr word, 

AxA lore to tread th^ wlj^. 

Psalm 119' ethnnioii. (&%) 

ZV BDnj ^ God Mr tnt *«iM|(. *. 111. IT, 

1 T ORD ! I hare made thf word 017 cha) 
X^ My luti«g heritage ; 

There ihall m; nobleBt poven rqoi^ 
There my best thought* engage. 

2 111 read the records of thy lore, 

And keep thy lawa in si^t, 
WhUe through thy pronwaee I rorCi 
With eTer-&eeh delight. 

2 "Tis a brmd land of wealth unkaowD, 

Where iprings of life arise ; 

Seeds of imraortal bliss are sown, 

And Mdden glory lies ; — 

3 The bert relief that mourners hare, 

It makes our sottowb blest ; 
And leidsto bopee, beyond ^ gnn^ 
Of everlasting rest. 

5 Open oar eyes to seei O Lord '. 

The wtmden it i&plKYB ■. 
O let «i8 lire, ii*l Rtcp my -wori, 
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Psalm 119* Tthvenkm. (L.M.) 
Man gone eutray like a sheep, ▼• 176. 

1 IITB ally O Lord, have gone astraj^ 
^^ And erred from the heavenly way ! 
The wilds of sin our feet have trod, 
Far from the paths of Thee, our God. 

2 Thine eves ii\ each the sheep behold. 
Whose feet have wander'd from the fold : 
That guideless, helpless, strives in vain 
To find its safe retreat again ; — 

8 Now listens, if perchance its ear 
The Shepherd's well-known voice may hear ; 
Now, as the tempests round it blow, 
In plaintive accents vents its woe. 

4 Hear us, Great Shepherd of the Sheep ! 
Our wanderings heid, our footsteps keep ; 
We seek thy sheltering fold again ; 
And shall we seek Thee, Lord^ in vain? 

5 Teach us to know and love thy way : 
And grant, to life's remotest day. 
By thine unerring guidance led. 
Our willing feet Qiy paths may tread. 

Psalm 121. (c. m.) 

God the guardian of hit jomlf. 

1 c^ROM Zions hills our help descends : 
-*■ To them we lifl our eyes : 

Our strength on God alone depends. 
Who form'd the earth and sides. 

2 Around his saints, array'd in might, 

His ^ardian shield He ^ptestoa^ 

Nor sun by day, nor moon by xaAiX^ 

Shali smite their &vour'd\iemA 



|3 He, ever watchiiil, ever Dig^ 
Forbids their fee< to. lUde ; 
Nor sleep nor slumber woIb the eye . 
Of iB^el's Guard utd Guide. 
^ He Bholl preserve their aouli ftoqi an, - 
He shall their attaoffh restore : 
Their ffoing out andcoming in . • 

Shan blesB for evermorew ■ 

Psalm ISS. (f. H.) 

Far lU nionriHi ^Of BMatk, 

1 rpRE festal mora, O God ! is come, 

^ That caUs us to thy haQoir'd doaie, 

Thy preseuce to adore : 
With jo^ the summons we attend, 
With wdiiog steps thy courts aaoend, 

And tre^ the sacred fioor. 

2 E'en now to our oiraptiired eyes 

The heaven-built towers of Salem rise 1 

E'en now, with dad storey, 
We view her manswns, that contain 
Angelic forms, a ^orimis train. 

And shine with doudleas day. 
1 3 Thither, from earth's remotest end. 
Let the redeem'd of God ascend. 

Their tribute thither bring : 
Ther^ crown'd witb everlasting joy, 
In hymns of itfaise their tongues employ. 

And hail the' Immortal King. 

Psalm 124. ^6.8.) 

Jlf/ler Rotinul dtlwurmnce. 
I ff^'> God ibrsook uB, whe« oar foea 
■ In adverse hoatt agurtit, v* roMi : 
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llaid God, wq now may surely say, 
Forsook us in the dreads day, 
When gathering troops^eir wrath out-pour*d, 
Their fiiry had our tribes devour d. 

2 Down we had sunk, and o*er our head 

The swelling floods their waves had spread ; 
Down we had sunk : — but bless'd be God, 
Whose arm the timely help bestow'd, 
And, all opposers chased away. 
Snatched from their jaws the' expected prey. 

3 See, as the bird with sudden spring, 
Exulting, mounts upon the wing, 
Just rescued from Uie fowler's art ; 
So triumph we with thankful heart, 
And sav'd by God's preventing care, 
Shake from our feet the broken snare. 

4 When woes, when dangers round us rise. 
Our help on God alone relies ; 

To Him our liberty we owe. 
And own his strength against the fc«, < 
Whose hand thy centre fix'd, O earth ! 
And gave the enduring heavens their birth * 

Psalm 125. (s. s.) 

The security of GotTs people* 

\ fpHEY who, with holy confidence, 
•^ Trust in the Lord for their defence. 
Secured by his protecting hand. 
Shall steadfast as Mount Zion stand, 
That, proof to ages, meets the skies. 
And, nx'd, each adverse diock ^<^e!%. 

^ Behold fmr Salem's hallow' A gco\aA» 
By shadowing hills encompass^' ^ tovskAX 
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Thy presence, thus. Great God, we tracer 
Encircling Jacob's chosen race ; 
Nor distant times shall see thy love 
Its blessings from thy saints remove. 

3 While all, whose hearts from wisdom's wajf 
Through paths perverse delight to stray, 
In sufferings, as in guilt allied, 
Shall see the peace, to them denied. 
The fulness m its influence shed 
On happier Israel's &vor'd head. 

Psalm 128. (c. m.) 

Godliness profitable for all things* 

1 1^^^ ^^^^^ ^^ ™^^ whose heart is fill'd 
•^^ With holy zeal and awe ; 

Whose lips to God their tribute yield ; 
Whose life adorns his law ! ♦ 

2 The Lord in mere}' near him stands, 

To guard his favor*d head, 

And on the labor of his hands 

Unceasing blessings shed. 

3 Yea, richer mercies far than these 

On him tlie Lord shall pour ; 
Shall crown his soul with joy and peace, 
And life for evermore. 

4 He, by the God of Jacob blest, 

Through length of days, shall see 
His children's children, Zion's rest, 
And her prosperity. 

Psalm 130. Ut version. (C.M.) 
The Christian imiting/w God% 

/ T^^couRAGED by thy fa\t\vM ^ot^ 
^"^ We stand at raercya gaX^ \ 



And wait for thy salvatioiiy Lord ! 
With earnest longing wait. 

2 As seamen look, with anxious eye, 
Or pilgrims on their way, 
While midnight tempests sweep the Eky, 
To catch the dawn of day : 

5 Or as the guards who keep the night. 

Long for the morning skies, 
Watch the first beams of breaking light. 
And welcome with their eyes : 

4 So long our souls to see thy face ; 
Yea, more intent than they, 
Watch the first openings of thy grace. 
And wait a brighter day. 

6 O Sun of Righteousness ! arise. 

And bring << that brighter day ;" ■ 
Before thy light the daraiess flies, 
And sin is chased away. 

Psalm 130. SZdyenioa. (D.aif.} 
Supplication for mercy* 

1 /^UT of the deeps, O Lord, we call, 
^^ While guilty fears oppress ; 

Do Thou with ear attentive weigh 

The voice of our distress. 
If Thou with unrelenting wrath 

A strict account demand^ 
Oh ! who of all the sons of men, 

Before that wrath shall stand ? 

2 But, Lord ! 'tis thine to spare and save ; 

With mercy souls to wm, 
Mercjr that binds the gratrfviWewtX.^ 
And makes it fear to m\> 
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We truBt in Tbee^ In 3he^ O^ikMlr t:<r/. 

Is full redemptran firaad : - ■/ 

Thy mercy pardons every m^ 

And closes every wound* 

S That mercy, Lord, t6 us extend : 

For we, at mercy^s gate^ 
Taught by thy word^-^ thy^^ word WtniS^ 

For thy salvation. wak:' '-^ 

Merc^^Kjrood'Lottd t m&tcf ite asfcf s* 

This is the lotal sunt i:-« 
For mercy, Lord, is all our -suit ;:;. 

Oh ! let thv mercy oome. . . /.- 

'"J -J 
Psalm ISO* ad wmrnxm.- (Ajf.jt„>; (y. , 

1 TjiROM lowest depths of woe 
^ To God I send my cry i 
Lord ! hear my si^phcating voice 

' And graciously ref^ly. 

2 Shouldst Thou severely judge. 

Who could the trial bear? 
But Thou forgiv'st, lest we despond, 
And quite renounce thy fear. 

S My soul with patience waits 
For Thee, the living Lord : 
Myhopes are on thy promise built, 
Thy never-fidling word 

4* My longing eyes look out 
For tiiy enUvening ray, 
More duly than the maroxni^ ^wQbXjds 
To spy the dawn oiiSarg^ 
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Jurael trust in God : 

» boundft his mercy knows : 

ilenteous source and spring, from -whence 

emal succour flows : 

te friendly streams to us 
pplies in want convey ; 
euing spring, a spring to cleanse 
id Wasn our guilt away. 

Psalm 131. (s»v«ks.) 

For Humility, 

ii> ! for ever at thy side, 
ilay my place and portion be ; 
me of the robe of pride, 
(^ me with humility. 

ly may my soul receive 
ly Spirit hath reveal'd ; 
hast spoken, — / believe, 
gh the prophecy were seaFd. 

; as a weaned child, 

icid from the mother's breast, 

) subtlety beguiled, 

ly ^thfulness I rest. 

3, rejoicing evermore, 
Ei Lord Jehovah trust : 
in all his ways adore, 
, and wonderful, and just. 

Psalm 182. (l. m.) 

r God^s blessing in the sanetuary. v. 7—9. 

• in his templelet us Ynee\.\ 

ow on our Jcneeft beCgte Yvwkv'W^n 

1 ^ 
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Here hath He fix'd his mercy-seat ; 
Here, on his worships we attend. 

2 Arise into thy resting-place, 

Thou and thine ark of strength, O Lord ' 
Shine through the veil, we seek thy face 
Speak, for we hearken to thy word. 

3 With righteousness thy priests array : 
Joyfai mj choifen people be : 

Let those who teach, and hear, and pray 
Let all, be holiness to Thee. 

Psalm 133. Ut rersion. (C. M.) 
The beauty rf Christian love. 

1 TLTOW great the joy, how blest the sigfatf 
-*^ When brethren friendly prove ; 
\Vhose hearts in bonds of peace unite, 

And glow with mutual love ! 

2 Tis like the precious ointment pour*d 

On Aaron's sacred head. 
Which from his beard, down to the skirt** 
Of his rich garments spread. 

3 Refreshing 'tis, as morning dews 

That fall on Hermon's hill, 
Or Zion's mount and hallow'd fields ; 
And all with blessings fill. 

4 Than Aaron's oil, or Hermon's dew, 

Lo ! blessings more divine ! 
Thine is the gifl of grace, O Lord ! 
Tiie gift of glory thine. 

5 In mercy then to us irapaTt 
ThcBe blessing6«fTOin «toave \ 
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Stamp -thine own image on eacii heart, 
And fill our souls witli love. 

Psalm 133. 2dyenion. (L. M.) 
7%e beauty of Christian hve. 

1 TTow pleasing is the scene, how sweet, 
^^ When souls in Christian love combine. 
Whose cares and joys united meet. 

In bonds of charity divine ! 

2 Less fragrant was the ointment, pour'd 

On Aaron's consecrated head. 
When balmy odors, richly shower'd, 
Wide o er his^^ sacred vesture spread. 

S Not flowery Hermon e'er displayed 
Impearrd with dew, a £Eurer light ; 
Nor Zion's beauteous hills, arra/d 
In golden beams of morning light. 

4 On them the Lord indulgent sheds 
His* kindest gifts, a heavenly store : 
With life immortal crowns their heads. 
When time's frail comforts charm no more. 

Psalm 134. (F. m.) 

* Tk9 mrvanti of Godmhofied taprmite Him. 

I nLEss God, ye servants, that attend 
'^ Upon his solemn state, 
Who m his temple's sacred courts 
With humble reverence wait \ 
Withm his hoOse liA up your YiSBEAik, 
And bleu hk holy name ; 

I 3 



Bless God, all ye who serre the Lord) 

His hishest praise proclaim : — 
Lord God Supreme of earth and heave 
To us be now thy blessmg giveD. 

Psalm 135. (c m.} 

£sl>rlaftMilaprau<. *. 1, S. 30, SI. 

1 fx PRAISE the Lord with one conaoit 
*-' And mapiify his name ; 

Let all the servants of the Lord, 
His worthy praise proclaim. 

2 Praise Him, all ye, that in his house 

Attend with constant care. 
With those, that to his sacred courts 
In humble zeal repair. 

3 ^heir sense of his unbounded love 

Let all mankind express : 
Yea, let all those, who fear the Lord, 
The Lord for ever bless. 

4 Let them with thanks his wondrous m 

In Zion's courts proclaim ; 
Let them in Salem, where He dwells. 
Exalt his holy name. 

Psalm 136. isthmian. (Smn. 
God in be praaedfor hit mertiei. t. I. T. !5. 

1 Let us, with a gladsome mind, 
Pruse the Lord, for He is kind ; 
For his mercies shall ending. 
Ever faithful, ever suie. 
2 He, with all commanding tm^^V, 
FiU'd the new made wor\d'^ft\\i^ 
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For his jnetcies shall en^ura^ 
Ever fitithfiil, ever sure. 

8 AH things living He doth feed : 
His full hand supplies their need : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever &ithful, ever sure. 

4 He hath with a piteous eye, 
Look'd upon bur misery : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

5 Let us then with gladsome mind, 
Fk*aise the Lord, for he is. kind : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever &ithful, ever sure. 

Psalm 136. 2d rerMon. (L. M ) 
jtli ike ways of God are mercy and truth, y. 1. 8, 9. 24. 

1 £^ IVE to our God immortal praise ! 
^^ Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 

Wonders of grace to God belong ; ' 
Repeat his mercies in your song ! 

2 Hte fills the sim with morning hght ; 
He bids the moon direct the ni^t : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When sun and moon shall shine no more ! 

3 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders pf grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song ! 

4 Through this vain world He guides our feet 
And leads m to his heavenlj BfiaX\ 

His mercies ever shall eiiduxe> 

When this yam world BhsDWieuo xa«t^\ 
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Psalm 1 36. sd vemon. (f 

Heaven and earth praite God. t. S, 6— 

2 riiHE bounty of Jehovah praise, 
-^ Who heaven's eternal sceptre 
Thanks to the Lord of lords be pa 
Whose power the world's foundati 
For from the King of kings 
Eternal mercy springs. 

2 O praise the God of gods on high 
Whose wisdom formed the vaultec 
And from the ocean's deep domai 
Bade earth exalt her ample plain : 

For from the Kinc of kmgs 
Eternal mercy sprmgs. 

3 He gave the smi and moon their I 
To guide the day and rule the nig] 
He ranged the stars from pole to ] 
And taught the planets where to r 

For from the Eling of kings 
Eternal mercy sprmgs. 

4* He guards the fiuthful from their 
On all that breathe He food bestoi 
Thanks then to Him, from earth t 
In one united strain be given : 
For from the King of kings 
Eternal mercy springs. 

Psalm IS7. (l. m.) 

The Chrittian comforted m the prospect oj 

J O Zion! when we think on The 

We long fox pimoiA YisLa V\m& 

And mourn to t^bink tJlaaX. nv^ ^c 

So distant from tYve \«xvd ^e \ 
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I 2 Whfle h^re^ we walk od hostile ground : 
' The few that we can call our friends 

»Are^ like ourselves/with fetters bound. 
And weariness our st^M attends. 
3 Butyet we hope to see the day, 
When Zion's children shall return, 
When afl our griefs shall pass away, 
And we no more again shall mourn. 

4 The thought that such a day will come, 
Makes e'en the captive's portion sweet; 

Thou^ now we wander far from home. 
In Zion soon we all shall meet. 

Psalm 139. ut verdon. (c. m.) 

The ommpretence of God, ▼. 7—12. 

J TjiROM thine all-seeing Spirit, Lord ! 
^ Oh ! whither shall we flee ? 
If we ascend the highest heavens, 
The heaveps are full of Thee. 

2 If down to hell's profoundest depths 
Our hastening feet descend, 
Thy piercing eyes in fiery wrath 
OurYootsteps there attend. 

5 If^ on the morning-wing upborne. 
We seek the ocean's bound. 

There, swifter than the morning-wing^ 
Thy guiding hand is found. 

4 Or if, to shroud us from thy view. 
We veil ourselves in night. 

Thou, to whom darkness shines as day, 
Beholdest us in light. 

5 Inimrint this truth on every heart, 
That we may cleave to \\\efe \ 

Nor e'er provoke the migYvty Oo^ 
From ivhom we caivnot^ee* 
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Psalm 139* U rmdaa. (D. L. BL) 
God every where pretetU* ▼. Ij^. 7» 8. 11, 13. S8y Mw 

1 rfiHOU, Lord, by itrictettisearch hast kncwn 

-^ My rising up and lying down : 
My secret thoughts are known to Theey 
Known long berore conceived by me : 
O could I so perfidious be. 
To think of once deserting Thee, 
Where, Lord, could I thine influence shim ? 
Or whither from thy presence run ? 

2 If up to heaven I take my flight, 
Thou dwellest there enthroned in light! 
If down to hell's infernal shades. 
Eternal vengeance there pervades : 

Or should I try to shun thy sight 
Beneath the sable wings of night. 
One glance from Thee, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

3 The veil of night is no disguise. 

No screen from thine all-searching eyes ; 
Through midnight shades Thou fipd'st thy 

way, 
As in the blazing noon of day ; 
Search, try, O God, my thoughts and heart, 
If mischief lurks in any part ; 
Correct me where I go astray, 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 

Psalm 139. Sdverebn. (D. C. M.) 
The goodness of God in jirovidence and grace* ▼• 14. 16 — 18. 

1 \ LMiGHTY Father ! Gracious Lord ! 
^ Kind Guardian of o\h ^^%\ 
Thy mercies let out \ieax\a xecox^. 
In Bonm of sratefoV pT«a&e. 
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I In life's first dawn, our tender fhune 
f Was thine indu^ent care, 

[ Long ere we could pronounce thy name, 
Or breathe the ki&nt prayer. 

2 Each passing hour newfiiYOurs brou^t 

From thine exhaustless store ; ' 
Bi^ah ! in vain our labouring- bought 

Would' count thy mercies oer. 
While sweet reflection through our days 

Thy bounteous hand would trac6, 
•Still richer blessings claim our praise ; — 

The blessings of thy grace. 

S What thanks w^ owe for all thy love, 
(A boundless, endless store !) 
•^ifdl sound throughout the realiys above, 

When time shall be no more. 
Then, in far nobler, sweeter lays. 
Well sing thy power to save ; 
While this poor mortal frame decays, 
Within the silent grave. 

Psalm 139* 4th version. (6. 8.) 
God every where present, y. 2, 3. 8 — 10. 

1 T CRD ! Thou hast known mme inmost mind; 
^ Thou dost my path and bed inclose ; 

My waking soul on Thee reclines ; 

On Thee my sleeping thoughts repose : 
Where from thy presence can I fly ? 
Lord ! ever present, ever nigh ! 

2 If to the highest heaven I climb. 

Or on the wings of morning soar, 
Thv dwellins'place salutes me tllciece \ 
Thy piercing eyes my ste]^ .eiu^ox^\ 
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Whare from thy {Nresence can I lljr? . 
Lord ! ever present, ever nig^ ! 

S And if, to hide the evil thought, 
To secret darkness I repair, 
A still small voice within me speaksy 
And tells, that Ood is also there : 

Where from thy presence can I ftf ? 
Lord ! ever present, ever nigh I 

■Psalm 141. (L. m.) 

For accqitance, watchfidneiu, and safety. ▼. I • 4k 8, 1 

1 T ORD ! let my prayer like incense rise s 
-*-^ And, when I lift my hands to Thee^ 
As on the evening-sacrifice,' 

Look down, from heaven, well-pleased, onm 

2 Set Thou a watch to keep my tongue ; 
Let not my heart to sin incline ; 

Save me from those who practise wrong, 
And make thy pleasure ever mine. 

3 Our eyes are unto Thee, O Lord ! 
Behola us humbled in the dust ; 

Thy saving health and strength afford ; 
Leave not our souls ; in Thee we trust. 
4> Redeem us, Lord ! from all the snares, 
With which the world surrounds our feet; 
Its riches, vanities, and cares, 
Its love, its hatred, its deceit. 

Psalm 143. (l. m.) 

For deliverance Jrom enemies* ▼• 1. S. 6. 10—12. 

J TTEAR me, O Lord, in my distress ; 
^^^ Hear me in truth axvi T\^\fto>Msw 
For at thy bar of Judgement \x\e^ 
None living could be ^wstx^eA. 



PSALMS. 97 

t IxMrdy I have foes without, within ; 
"Hie world) the flesh, in-dwelliDg sin, 
life's daily ilk, temptation's hour. 
And Satan roaring to devour. 

I Feebly to Thee 1 stretch my hands. 

Like fiuling streams through desert sands : 
I thirst for Thee, as harvest-plains, 
Parch'd in the summer, thirst for rains. 

k Teach me thy will, — subdue mine owh, — 
Thou art my God, and Thou alone ; 
By thy good Spirit guide me still. 
Safe mm all foes, to Zion's hill. 

S Release my soul from trouble. Lord ! 
Quicken and help me by thy word ; 
Mayall its promises be mine ; 
Be Thou my portion : — I am thine I 

Psalm 145. ist version. (d.l.m.) 

Gbd*» meraieg over all fus works. ▼. 8-—] 6. 

1 npHE Lord b gracious. to forgivef 

^ And slow to let his anger move ; 
The Lord is good to all that live. 
For all his tender mercy prove. 
Tliy works, O God, thy praise proclaim : 
The saints thy wondrous deeds shall sing. 
Extol thy power, and to thy name 
Homage from every nation bring. 

2 Glorious in majesty art Thou ; 
Thy throne for ever shall endure ; 
An^pels before thy footstool bow^ 
Yet dost Thou not forget the poot \ 

K 
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The Lord upholdetli them tliat fail ; 
He raiseth men of low degree : 
Behold, O God ! the eyes of all, 
Of all the living, wait on Thee. 

3 Thou openest thine exhaustless store, 
And ramest food on every land ; 
The dumb creation Thee adore ; 
And eat their portion at thy hand : 
Man, most indebted, most ingrate, 
Man only is a rebel here ; 
Teach him to know Thee, ere too late, 
Teach him to know Thee, and to fear. 



Psalm 145. 2d Tenion. (L. M.) 
God rigkteotu and hoiy. v. 17 — 21. 

1 TN all the ways and works of God, 
-^ His justice and his love we trace ; 
We bend to his avenging rod. 

Or kiss the sceptre of his grace. 

2 On those who humbly seek his love, 
He, ever faithful, ever near, 

Pours down his blessing from above. 
As strong to save as swifl to hear. 

3 Around his saints, who fear his name, 
In endless streams his mercies flow ; 
But, ah ! the fruits of sin are shame. 
And present grief and future woe. 

4* Let sinners fear, let saints rejoice ; 
Let all adore their commow'Lot^v 
And, saved by grace, exaVt VVvevc no\c^^ 
To sound his praise mt\i oive aceot^^ 
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Psalm 146. (6. s.) 

Tht man happy vAo trusts in GocL r. 5— 10. 

TTAPPY the man, whose hopes rely 
-"• On Israel's God, who made the sky, 

And earth and seas with all their train : 
He saves the oppress'd ; He feeds the poor ; 
His truth for ever stands secure. 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

The Lord gives eye-s^ht to the blind ; 
The Lord rdUeves the guilty minll : 

The Lord vouchsafes the mourner peace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless ; 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

Well praise him, while He gives us breath. 
And, when our voice is lost m death, 

Praise shall employ our nobler powers : 
Our day of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While fife, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

Psalm 148. Ist version. (P. M.) 
God worUit/ of universal ]*raise. r, l-^-^. 14. 

I ^\r^ boundless realms of joy, 
^ Exalt your Maker's name ; 
In praise your songs employ 
Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise, 
Ye Cherubim, 
And Seraphim, 
To sing his praitte. 
K *2 



S Thou moon, Uie quern of ni^tt 
Tbou sun, the orb of daj, 
Yu glittenng Btan of lif^t, 
To Hun your homiige pay : 
His praue declare, 
Ye heavetu above, 
And clouds that more 
In liquid air. 
5 Let them adore the Lord, 
And prta»e his holy name, 
Br whose Almighty word 
lliey til from nothmg came ;' 
And all Bhall last 
KY>m changes free ; — 
His ibm decree 
Stands ever fast. 
4 His cliosen saints to grace. 
He lifts to thrones on high ; 
And favors Israel's race. 
Who still to Him are nigh ; 
O therefore raise 
Your grateAil voice. 
And still rejoice 
The Lord to praise. 

Psalm 14-8. sd. vemon. (c: 



1 l>EoiN the high celes^ strain, 
■" My ravish^ soul, and sing 
A solemn hymn of grateful praise 
To heaven's A\m»(^ty "^mi^ 
S Ye curling fountains, »6 ^e Td*. 



Whisper to all your verdant shores 
The subject of my song^ 

3 Bear it, ye winds, on all your wings, 

To distant climes away, 
And, round the wide-extended world, 
The lofty theme convey. 

4 Take the glad burden of his name, 

Ye clouds, as ye arise. 
Whether to deck the golden mom, 
* Or shade the evening skies. 

5 Long let it tremble round the spheres^ 

Ajod echo through the sky. 
Till angels with immortal skill 
Improve the harmony. 

6 And thou, my soul, with nq^ture fired, 

The great Creator sing ; 
And chaunt thy consecrated lays. 
To heaven's Eternal King. 

PsALM 148. Sd Tenion. (P. M.) 
Exhortation to unwermi pram^ ▼. l**— 6. 14^ 

2 T>RAisE the Lord ! ye heavens, adore Him, 
-'- Praise Him, angels in the height ; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 

Praise Him, all ye stars and Hght ; 
Praise the Lord ! for He hatfi vpcketky 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws, that never shall be broken. 

For their guidance He hatfa niade. 

3 Praise the Lord I fqr he i& glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fioSV ; 
Ood hath made his saints v\cUm»vA\ 
Sin and death shall not pteveSV \ 






IM 



Phuie the God of ov «dvalioiir 
Hoittonhigfalus^i^oiftn 

Hesven, and earth, aM all creatioii» 
Laud and nuumify hit nanub 
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PSAI^M 149. (P.M.) 

■ 

ambAwMMdh t9 pmtM GotL ▼• l^ S» •• «L 

1 1^ PE4iaB jre theLordI 

Among all his laintSi . 

His pnaiaei to raog : 
In Chnst our JRedegner 

Let Isnid ngoice ; 
And children crZkni ' 

Be glad ill their Idi^. 

2 From death, and from hell, 

Redeem'd b^ his grao^ 
In hymns atid m songs 

HIs praises eiqiress; 
Who soon in his gfany 

His semmts inll plaoe^ 
And with his salvation 

The hmnble will Uess. 

S TheaoL let them declare, 

That sm to destroy. 
And men to redeem. 

The $Qn of God came : 
Such honor and trlmnph 

His saints shall enjoy : 
O therefore for eyet 

Exalt Ins great n«me\ 

^ By angek in heavent 
Of every degreer. 
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And laints upon earth. 

All mise De address'dy 
(As it has. been, now is, . . 

And ftlwajB ^^^ ^') 
To God in Three Persons, 

One God, ever bless'd. 

Psalm 150. is^Tetuon. (l.>i.) 

Eakortaiion to pruue God. ▼, 1, S. 6i» 

I /^ PRAISE the Lord, in that blest place, 
^ FVom whence his goodness largely flows ; 
Phuse Him in heaveilf where He his face 
Unveil'd in perfect glory shows. 

8 Phuse him for all his mighty acts. 
Which He in our behalf hath done ; 
His kindness this return exacts, 

With which our praise should equal run* 

9 Let all tliat vital breatli enjoy, 
The breath He doth to them afford, 
In just return of praise employ ; 
Let every creature praise the Lord. 

4 Phuse God from whom all blessings flow; 
Phuse Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Phuse Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost* 

PsALM 150. 2dTcnioa. (Sktbvs.) 
Exhoriaihn to praise* ▼. 1. 3, 4. 6. 

1 T>RAiSE, O praise the name divine ; 
-* Praise it at the haWoWd A\x\iv^\ 
Xet the flrmament on \\\g\\ 
To its Maker's praise rc\Ay, 



IM 

2 Be the harp no longer mute ; 
Sound the trumpet, touch the hite ; 
Wake to life each tuueftil string ; 
Bring the pipe, the timbiel bring. 

3 Let the organ in his praise 
Learn its loudest notes to raise ; 
And the C3nnbars vaiying sound 
From the vaulted' roos rebound. 

4< All who vital breath enjoy. 
In his praise that breath employ ; 
And in one great chorus join ; •— 
Praise, O praise the name divine. 

5 Praise the name of Grod Most High ; 
Praise Him, all below the sky ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 



END OF THS PSALMS. 



HYMNS 



FOR GENERAL USE. 



HymnI. (d. l. m.) 

God above all blesiing and praue, 

^ INTERNAL Power ! whose high abode 
-*-^ Becomes the majesty of God, 
Though far it spreads beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds, 
Not heaven thy presence can contain, 
Nor heaven of heavens thy power restrain 
Thee, while the first archangel sings, 
He veils his face beneath his wings. 

2 Lord 1 what shall earth and ashes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too : 
Meek on our knees to Thee we cry,. 
The Great, the Holy, and the High ! 
Earth from afar hath heard thy fame. 
And babes have learnt to lisp thy name ;^ 
But oh r the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind*. 

Hymn 2. (l. m.) 

For a due improvemeni tfthe Sabbath* 

I rVM'^ is the day the Lord hathbless'd;. 
-■■ The day to us in mercy pveii\ 
TOe holy Sabbath of his rest ; 
The pledge and type of rest m Y^ea^NBCu 
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2 This day within thy court8» O Lord, 
Thy isaints delight to seek thy &ce» 
To sing thy praises, hear thy word, 
Unfold their wants, implore thy grace. 

3 May we the blest assembly join ; 
To God devote the sacred day ; 

Our earthly cares and thoughts resign , 
Look up to heaven, and learn the way 

4* May we by every Sabbath grow 
In grace, humility, and love : 
Thus, by thy holy rest below, 
Made fitter for thy rest above 

Hymn 3. (l. m.; 

The rest of the Sabbath, 

1 T ORo of the Sabbath ! hear us pray, 
■*^ In this thy house, on this thy day ; 
Accept as grateful sacrifice, 

The songs which from thy temple rise. 

2 Now met to pray and bless thy name. 
Whose mercies flow each day the same, 
Whose kind compassions never cease ; 
We seek instruction, pardon, peace. 

3 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord ! we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

O that we might that rest attain 
From sin, firom sorrow, and fi'om pain, 

4 In thy blest kingdom we shall be 

From every mortal tto\\\Ae feee \ 

No sighs shall mingVe with Vhe ^ow^ 
^e^ounding from imrcvoTtaWoTv^c^ ' 
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5 No rude alanns of raging foes, 

No cares to break the long repose, 
No midnight sliade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

6 O long expected day, begin ! 
Dawn on this world of woe and sin : 
Fain wpiddwe leave this weary road. 
And sleep in death to rest in God. 

Hymn 4. (l. m.) 

The Sabhaih an emblem and ty^te tf heaven* 

\ A GAIN our weekly labours end, 
^ And we the Sabbath's call attend : 
Improve we then the sacred rest ; 
And blfess the day that God hath bless'd. 

2 rhis day may our devotions rise 
To heaven, a grateful sacrifice ; 
And heaven that peace of God bestow. 
Which none, but they who feel it, know ! 

S That peace of God within tlie breast 
Is the rich foretaste of a rest, 
Which for the church of God remains \ 
A rest from sin, and guilt, and pains. 

4 In holy duties let this day. 
Heaven's t3^e and emblem, pass away : 
And may we thus each Sabbath spend, 
In hope of that which shall not end ! 

Hymn 5. (6. s.). 

F<yr GotVs Memngs on t/ie meant of grace. 

1 r^ BEAT God ! this sacred day of thine 
^^ Demands the souTs coVlectftd^vef t : 
Gladly may we to Thee reavga 
Thene sol^jpan, consecrated \vvi\wtk v 



Now nmy -our -totik, .wdoAuu pmn - 
The gnce'lluit eills m tp tbf tbroqi^ ' 

2 Hence ye vain cares and trifles, fly ! 
Wliuere God resides, dislnrb-no mori 
All-seeing God, thy mercing eye 

Can evenr sectet tlioiMit'ei^'kM : 
Oh! may my grace our iKNNNns maf% 
And fix our thmights on things abovtf» 

S Thy Spirits powerful ^d impart^ . 

And bid thy word, with liJb divine, ; 
EiuHige the ear and warm the hearti 

Then shaB the day indeed be fhine ( 
Then diaOovlhiouls, adoring own ' „ 
The grace that isalls us to t% thtaiie^,: 
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Hymn6« (P. If.) 

Pndmjkir ike tkOkaUL 

A WAU, ye saints, awakc^ ^ 
^^ And luul this sacred day : 
' In loftieiit songs of praise 
Your joyfld homage pay : 
Come bless the day ttiat God hath blesM 
The Qrpe of heaven^i eternal rest. 

On'this auspicious morn 

The Irord of life arose ; — 

He burst the bars of death, 

And vanquish'd all our foes : 
And now He pleads our cause above. 
And reaps the firuit of all his love. 

All hailt triumphant Lord ! 
•HcB.}^ with hoaannsihs i\t^\ 
And earth, in huiiib\ec «lttt3CA» . 
^% J pnuso reapoinaWe WQ^ ^ 
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Worthy the Lamb, that once was slmn, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 

Hymn 7. (p. m.) 

For the morning of the SabbaUu 

I A GAIN the day returns of holy rest, 
-^ Which when He made the world Jehovah 

blesty 
When, like his own, He bade our labors 

cease, 
And all be piety, and all be peace. 

S Let us devote his consecrated day, 
To learn his will, and all we learn obey ; 
In pure religion's hallow'd duties share, 
And join in penitence, and join in prayer. 

3 So shall the God of mercy pleas'd receive 
That only tribute man has power to give. 
So shall He hear, while fervently we raise 
Our choral harmony in hynms of praise. 

4 Father of heaven I in whom our hopes 

confide, 
Whose power defends us, and whose precepts 

guide. 
In life our Guardian, and in death our Friend, 
Glory supreme be thine till time shall end. 

HtMN 8. (P. M.) 
For A« evening of the Sabbath. 

I oooN shall the evening star with silver ray, 
^ Shed its mild lustre on tK« w^^ ^^ \ 
Resume we then, ere sleep «iid %A«as» ^««g^\ 
T^e rights that holiness and Vvewexi w^a&v* 
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2 Still let each awefiil truth our thou^ti 
That shines reveal'd on inspiration s p 
Nor those blest hours in vain amuseme: 
Which all who lavish shall lament at L 

3 Here humbly let us hope our Maker's 
Will crown with meet success our we< 
And here, on each returning Sabbath^ 
In prayer, in penitence, andpraise div 

4f Father of heaven ! in whom our hopes 
Whose power defends us, and whose ] 

guide. 
In Hfe our Guardian, and in death our 
Glory supreme be thine till time shall 



Hymn 9* (d. c. m.) 

For GocTs presence in public worship, 

1 T CRD, when we bend before thy thr 
^ And our confessions pour. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own, 

And hate what we deplore : 
Our broken spirits pitying see ; 

True penitence impart ; 
Then let a kindling glance from Thee 

Beam hope upon the heart. 

2 When our responsive tongues essay 

Their grateful hymns to raise. 
Grant that our souls may join the lay. 

And mount to Thee in praise : 
Then on thy glories while we dwell, 

Thy mercies we'll review ; 
Till love divine transported tell. 

Our God's OUT ¥a\Yvet \^», 
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S Wben we disclose our wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resign, 
And not a thought our bosom share 

That js not wholly thine : 
May faith each weak petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies; 
Axxd teach our hearts 'tis goodness still 

That grants it, or denies. 



Hymn 10. (l. mo 

Morning Ifyiniu 

1 A wAK'Ry my sold, and with the sun 
•^^ Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy talents to improve take care 
For the great day thyself prepare ; 
Redeem thy misspent moments past, 
And live this day, as 'twere thy last. 

3 Lord ! I my vows to Thee renew : 
Scatter my sins, as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

4 Direct, control, suggest, this day. 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may imite. 

6 Let all my converse be sincere, 
My conscience ^ the noon-day clear ; 
For thine all-seeing eye surveys 
My secret thoughts, my works and ways. 

L "1 
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6 Praise (rod firom whom all blessings flour; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Hymn 11. (l,m.) 

Evening* 

1 ^ LORY to Thee, mj Grod, this nish^ 
^^ For all the blessmgs of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings 1 
Under thy own aknighty wings. 

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son» 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself' and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
Tlie grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With joy behold the judgement day. 

4> O may my soul on Thee repose ! 
And with sweet sleep my eyelids dose \ 
Sleep, which may me more active make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 Praise God, firom whom all blessings -flow 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Phuse Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Hymn 12. (P. m.) 

For Go€^t blessing in the sanctuary, 

I TN loud exalted strains 

-^ The King of ^\oT>f )pt«M»\ 
O'er heaven and ea3t\h IV^^TeMgaa^ 
Through everlastiiig toj* • 
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But Zion with his presence blest, 
Is his delight, his chosen rest. 

2 O King of Glory ! come, 
And with thy favour crown 
This temple as th^ domi, 
This people as thme own : 

Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show, 
How Grod can dwell ^th man below. 

3 Now let thine ear attend 
Oiu* supplicating cries ; 
Now let our praise ascend. 
Accepted to the skies : 

Now let thy Gospel's joyful sound 
Spread its celestial influence round. 

4 Here may the listening throng 
Imbibe thy truth and love : 
Here Christians join the song 
Of Seraphim above : 

Till all who humbly seek thy face. 
Rejoice in thine abounding grace. 



Hymn 13. (d. cm.) 

The prepanUums qfUie heart in man, Prov. xvi. !• 

] "T CRD ! teach us how to jjray aright, 
^ With reverence and with fear , ^ 

Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 

We may, we must draw near : 
God of all grace ! we come to Thee, 

With broken contrite heaTt& *, — 
Give, what thine eye deligVita U> ^ee^ 
Truth in the inward parts •• — 
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2 Give deep humility ; — the sense 

Of gocQy sorrow give : — 
A strong desiring confidence 

To see thy £ace and live ; — 
Faith in the only sacrifice, 

That can for sin atcme ; 
To cast our hopes, to fix oiu* eyes 

On Christ — on Christ alone : 

3 Patience to watch, and wait, and weep^ 

Though mercy long delay ; 
Courage our fainting souls to keep. 

And trust Thee mough thou slay : — 
Give these, — and then thy will be done ; 

Thus strengthen'd with all might, 
We, through thy Spirit and thy Son, 

Shall pray, and pray aright. 
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Hymn 14. (c. a.) 

For God^s bUmng on the means of grace, 

1 '\roucHSAFE thy gracious presence. Lord I 

^ Dispose us now to hear thy word ; 
In meelmess grant us to receive. 
And with the heart its truths believe : 
Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless, 
And crown thy Gospel with success* 

2 To us that sacred word apply, 
With sovereign power and energy ; 
And cause us in thy faith and fear^ 
To practise aM HaaX -we ^3J^.\v^«t \ 
Thusy Lord, thy waitrng aetvasv\&>a\^^> 

And crown thy GospeW^xh ^>^c.c.^«^- 
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3 Father ! in us thy Son reveal* 
Teach us to know and do thy will : 
Thy saving strength and love display ; 
And guide us to the realms of day ; 
Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless ; 
And crown thy Gospel with success. 



Hymn 15. (c. m.) 

For a more profitable attendance on the means ofgrace* 

1 T ONO have we heard the joyful sound 
■^ Of thy salvation, Lord ! 

Tet still how weak oiu* faith is found, 
How slow to learn thy word ! 

2 Oft we frequent thy holy place. 

Yet hear almost in vain ; 
Such j&int impressions of thy grace, 
Our languid powers retain. 

8 How cold and feeble is our love! 
How negligent our fear ! 
How low our hopes of joys above ! 
How few affections there ! 

4 Great God ! thy sovereign aid impart. 

To give thy word success ; 
Write all its precepts on our heart. 
And deep its truths impress. 

5 Oh ! speed our progress in the way 

That leads to joys on high ; 
Where knowledge grows mXhovsX. ^^ck^^ 
And love shafi never die. 
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Hymn 16. (l. m.) 

The Gospd a dispensation of grace and mercy* 

\ r^ OD, in the Gospel of his Son, 
^^ Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
Where love in all its gloiy shines, 
And truth is drawn in faurest lines. 

2 The prisoner here may break his chains; 
The weary rest from all his pains ; 

The captive feel his bondage cease ; 
The mourner find the way of peace. 

3 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
A brighter world beyond the skies : 

Here shines the light which guides our way 
From earth to reahns of endless d&y. 

4 Oh ! grant us grace, Almighty Lord, 
To mark, and learn, thy holy word ; 
Its truths with meekness to receive^ 
And by its holy precepts live. 

Hymn 17. (l. m.) 

The Bible compared to the pillar of fire. 

1 \ir^^^ Israel through the desert pass'd, 

^^ A fiery pillar went before. 
To guide them through the dreary waste, 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word, O God ! 
Tis for our light and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lustre all abroad, 

And points the path to bWss «jvdVveaN€X!u 

3 It nils the soul with pxwe de\v^V 
And quickens its inactive Yiowexs v 
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It sets our wandering footsteps right, 
Displays thy love and kindles ours. 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 
Its doctrines are divinely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts; 
It comforts and mstructs us too. 

5 May we, who hear thy holy word, 
Digest its truths and feel their power, 
With thankful hearts thy grace record, 
And love and serve Thee more and more. 

Hymn 18. (c. m.) 

Jlau4 the resurrection and the Ufe. John, zi. S5« 

1 'pouR down thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 
^ On all assembled here : 

Let us receive the' engrafted word. 
With meekness and with fear. 

2 By faith in Thee the soul receives 

New life, though dead before ; 
And he, who in tiiiy name believes. 
Shall live to die no more. 

3 Preserve the power of faith alive 

In those who love thy nftne ; 
For sin and Satan daily strive 
To quench the sacred flame. 

4 Thy grace and mercy first prevailed 

From death to set us free ; 
And often since our life had faU'd, 
Unless renew'd by Thee. 

5 To Thee we look, to Thee we bow ; 

To Thee for help we caW -, 
Our Life and Resurrectioii, TViO'a» 
Our Hopey our Joy, our ML. 
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Hymn 19* (s«veks.) 

Comfnunion of sainit. 

1 f^ REAT the joy when Christians meet ; 
^^ Christian jfeUowship, how sweet, 
When (their theme oi^praise the same) 
They exalt Jehovah's name. 

2 Sing we then eternal love, 
Such as did the Father move : 
He beheld the world undone ; 
Loved the world, and gave his Son. 

3 Sing the Scm's unbounded love ; 
How he left the realms above ; 
Took Qur nature, and our place ; 
Lived and died to save our race. 

4 Sing we too the Spirit's love ; 
With our stubborn hearts he strore ; 
Chased the mists of sin away ; 
Tum*d our night to glorious day* 

5 Great the joy, the union sweet, 
When the saints in glory meet ; 
Where the theme is still the same, 
Where they praise Jehovah's name. 

Hymn 20. (l. m.) 

Preparation for fieaven. 

I TTEA VEN is a place of rest from sin, 
*^ But all who hope to enter there, 
Must here that holy course begin, 
Wluch shall their fio\i\& fox xe^x. ^wi^-^-ax^. 

2 Clean hearts, O God, *m \m& cxeax^x 
Right spirits, Lwd, in \» Texvew \ 
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I Commence we now that higlier state, 
' Now do thy will as angels do. 

S A life in heaven ! — O what is this ? — 
The sum of all that faith believed. 
Fulness of joy, and depths of bliss» 
Unseen, un&thom'd, unconceived. 

4 While thrones, dominions, princedoms, powers, 
And saints made perfect, trimnph uius, 
A goodly heritage is ours ; 
There is a heaven on earth for us. 

5 The church of Christ, the means of grace. 
The Spirit teaching through the word, — 
In those our Saviour's steps we trace, — 
By this his living voice is heard. 

6 Firm in his footsteps may we tread, 
Learn every lesson of his love, 
And be from grace to glory led, 
From heaven below to heaven above. 



Hymn 21. (l. m.) 

Frdm the Te Deum, 

1 rriHEE we adore. Eternal Lord ! 

-^ We praise thy name with one accord : 
Thy sdnts, who here thy goodness see, 
Through iJl the world do worsh^i Thee. 

2 To Thee aloud all angels cry, 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high. 

Both Cherubin and Seraphin, 

The heavens and all the powers therein. 

3 The' Apoatles join the glotioxn ^Qc^\ 
The prophets sweU the VnffnoTXxBL %WMi\ 
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The martyrs' noble aimy raise 
Eternal anthems to thy praise. 

4 Thee, Hohr, Holy, Holy King ! 

Thee the Ltord God of Hosts they sing; 
Thus earth below, and heaven abov^ 
Resound thy glory and thy love. 

Hymn 22. (D. Sevens.) 

1 ~D Y thy birth and early years, 

-^ By thy human grie& and fears ; 
By thy &sting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness ; 
By thy victory in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power ; 
Jesus ! look with pit3mig eye, 
Hear our solenm utany. 

2 By the sympathy that wept 

O er the grave where Lazarus slept ; 
By thy bitter tears that flow'd 
Over Salem's lost abode ; 
By the troubled sigh that told 
Treason lurk'd within thy fold ; 
Jesus ! look with pit3dng eye. 
Hear our solemn utany. 

5 By thine hour of dark despair ; 
By thine agony of prayer ; 

By the purple robe of scorn ; 
By thy wounds, thy crown of thorn, 
Cross and passion, pangs and cries ; 
By thy perfect sacx^^ce •, 
Jesus ! look witVi ^^t^^^ ^^*> 
Hear our solenin lit&n?* 
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4 By thy deep expiring groaiiy 
By the seal d sepulchral stone ; 
By thy triumph o'er the grave ; 
By thy power from death to save ; 
mi^ty God, ascended Lord ! 
To thy throne in heaven restored, 
Brince and Saviour ! hear the cry 
Of our solemn litany. ^ 

Hymn 23. (c. m.) 

JFrom Ae general cenfemon* 

1 A LMI6HTY Father ! God of grace \ 
"• We all, like sheep astray, 

In fbUy from thy paths have tum'd, 
Each to his smml way. 

2 l^ns of omission and of act 

Through all our lives abound : 
Alas ! in thought, and word, and deed. 
No health in us is found. 

3 O spare us. Lord, in mercy spare : 
Our contrite souls restore. 
Through Him who suffer'd on the cross. 
And man's trangressions bore. 

4f And grant, O Father, for his sake, 
That we, through all our days, 
A just and godly life may lead. 
To thine etenoal praise. 

Hymn 24. (c. m.) 

From the general thanbsg.iving. 

' jpATHER of mercies I let o\ix «ot\i|^ 
•^ ^ith Tlieeaocept^cefax&x 
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Thy loving-kindness we confess 
To us and all mankind* 

2 Thanks for creation are thy due. 
For life preserv'd by Thee, 
And all the blessings life affords. 
So great and yet so free : — 

8 Thanks &r redemption, above all, 
To us m Jesus given : '• — 
Thanks for the means of grace on earth, 
And for the hope of heaven. 

4 O let a sense of this thy grace 

Our best affections move. 
That while our lips thy praise proclaim, 
Our hearts may fed tiiy love. 

5 Lord ! may we give ourselves to Thee, 

And, walking in thy ways. 
In righteousness and holiness, 
Obey Thee all our days. 

6 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Let equal .praise ascend 
From worlds below, which soon must cease 
And worlds that know no end. 



Hymn 25. (Skv.ns.) 

Praise to Christ, 

I T)RETHREN ! let US joiu to bless 
-*^ Christ, the Lord, our Righteousness 
Let our praise to Him be giv^i, 
High at God's right V\axid. kv Vv^^n^w* 

2 Son of God \ to TVvee Yre\K>v . 
Thou art Lord, and oxiVy T\io\i.\ 
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u the bleflsed Virgin's Seed» 
7 of thy Church, and H^mL 

e the aneels ceaseless sing ; 
e we praise, our Priest and King : 
thy is thy name of praise, 
of glory, full of grace. 

u hast the glad tidings brought, 
alvation, by Thee wrought ; 
lugfat to set thy peq[ile free ; 
»i:^ht to bring our souls to Thee. 

r we follow and adore 
e, our Saviour, more and more ; 
le and bless us with thy love, 
we join thy saints above. 

Hymn 26. (L. m.) 

Man honored above angels* 

)w let us join with hearts and tongues, 
And emulate the angels' songs ; 
, sinners may address their King 
3ngs that angels cannot sing. 

y praise the Lamb that once was slain : 
we can add a higher strain ; 
only s^, <^ He sufier*d thus," 
« that He suffer'd all for us" 

ah ! how faint our praises rise ! 
^ 'tis the wonder of the skies, 
t we, who share his richest love, 
»ld and unconcem'd should prove. 

irious hour ! it comes "wiVlla. s^^^\ — 
hall behold, from daxVcie^^ ^e^^> 

M "2. 
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The* Incarnate God, who died for mam, 
And praise Him more than angels can. 

Hymn 27. (c. m.) 

Christ Lord ofaB. 

I A i<i< hail the sreat Emmanuel's name ! 
■^ Ye angels ! prostrate &11 : 
Briog fortii the rojral diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of alL 

i2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God* 
Who &om his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod. 
And crown Him Lord of idl. 

S Ye saints> redeemed of Adam's race. 
From sin and Satan's thrall. 
Hail Him who saves you by his grace. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 Ye realms, of every tongue and name. 

Through this terrestml ball. 

In every language sound his fame. 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

5 Oh ! that with yonder sacred throngs 

We at his feet may fall. 
Join in the everlasting song. 
And crown Him Lord of all 

Hymn 28. (P. m.) 

Praise/or salvation. 

J OALVATiON ! O the joj^ul sound ! 
^ Glad ti^gs to ova e»:?»\ 
A sovereign balm fox evex^ ^o\xxA.v 
A cordial to our feacs. 
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Oiary, honors praise, andpowery 
Be wUo the LaimbfoT m)er f 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer: 
HaUelujah! praise ye the Lord. 

2 Salvation ! Let the echo fly, 

The spacious earth around : 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to swell the sound, 

Glory, honor, praise, and power, Sft* 

3 Salvation ! O Thou dying Lamb ! 

To Thee the praise belongs : 

Salvation shall our hearts inflame, 

And dwell upon our tongues. 

Glory, homor, praise, and power, Sfc, 

Hymn 29. (c. r) 

Christ the Mock rf Ages* 

I T% OCK of ages ! cleft for me, 
*^ Let me hide myself in Thee : 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy side, a healing flood. 
Be of sin the double cure ; 
Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

2 Should my tears for ever flow. 
Should my zeal no languor know. 
This for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone : 
In my hand no price I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I ding. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine ^yeh'ds close in deaXlb^ 
When I rise to worlds upiknowii) 

And behold ITjce on thy throive, 

M 3 



Rock of ages ! deft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 
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Praise iotke JRedegmer^ 

1 "pRSPARB a thankful song 
-^ To the Redeemer's name : 

His praises should employ each 
And every heart inflame. 

Praue ye the Lordy Hdttek 

2 He laid his glories by> 

And shame and death endurec 

That guilty rebels^ doom'd to die 

From wrath might be secured. 

Praise ye me Lordy JSiaUe 

S And now He pleading stands 
Before his Fatlier's throne. 
And satisfies the law's demands 
With what Himself hath done 
Praise ye the Lordy JBiaUe 

4 The Holy Ghost He sends, 
Our stubborn wills to move, 

To make his enemies his firiends, 
And conquer them by love. 
Praise ye the Lord, JBdUd 

5 O may we not refuse 
Such rich unbounded grace ; 

Nor Satan's bondage \oii^ec ^q< 

But seek the Savioxa'a fe«»\ 

/VotM 2fe the Lord, Hal 



Hymn 31 . (P. m.) 

EncowragemnUfrom the triumphs of Christ, 

/^OME ye, who love the Lord, 
^ And feel his quickening power^ 
Unite with one accord, 
.His goodness to adore : 
To heaven and earth aloud proclaim 
four great Redeemer's glonous name. 

He left am throne above. 

His glory laid aside, 

Came down on wings of love, 

And wept, and ble<^ and died : 
. The pangs He bore, what tongue can tell, 
To save our souls from death and hell ? 

S He burst the grave ; He rose 

Victorious from the dead ; 

And thence his vanauish'd foes 

In glorious triumph led : 
Up through the heavens the Conqueror rode^ 
Tnumph^t to the throne of God. 

4 He soon again will come, 

?Iis chariot will not stay,) 
take his children home. 
To realms of endless day : 
We there shall see Him face to &ce, 
And sing the triumphs of his grace. 

Hymn 32. (l. m.) 

Christ touched unth thefeding of our %r\firmUieu 

I rwiHE Lord, who once on Cah«rj \^^^ 
'*' And roae triumphaat (rom \he ^«» 
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Pursues in heaven his plan of grace, 
The Friend of man's apostate race. 

2 There as our Advocate He reigns, 
Touch'd with the feeling of our pains ; 
And still remembers, in the skies, 
His tears, and groans, and agonies. 

3 In evenr pang that rends the hearty 
This man of sorrows bears a part ; 
In all our grief, our grief He shares^ 
And rescues us from Satan's soamB^ 

4 Oh ! let us then before his throne 
With boldness make our sorrows known ; 
And seek, from fears distrustful freed. 
His grace to help in time of need. 



Hymn 33. (P. m.) 

The kingdom of CkriM, Phil. iy. 4. 

T> EJOiCE ! the Lord is King! 

"' Your God and King adore : 

Loud hallelujahs sing, 

And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, ye saints of God, rejoice ! 

The mighty Saviour reigns ; 

The God of power and love ; 

Who, having purged our sins. 

Rose to his throne above : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, ye saints of God, rejoice ! 

His kingdom cannot fail ; 

He rules o'ei earth vid Ivevc^tL \ 
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The kep of death and hell 

Into his hands are given : 
Lift up jour hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, ye saints of God, rejoice ! 

4 Rejoice in glorious hope 

The Saviour soon will come, 

And take his servants up 

To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear the' archangers voice ; 
The trump of God shall sound, << Rejoice !" 

Hymn 34. (c. m.) 

Christ precious to hetievers. 

1 TTO^ blest the name of Jesus sounds 
-*^ In a believer's ear ! 

It soothes his sorrow, heals his wounds, 
And calms his guilty fear. 

2 Jesus, our Leader, Shepherd, Friend ; 

Our Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
Our Lord, ow Life, our Way, our End ; 
Accept the praise we bring. 

3 Weak is the effort of our heart. 

And cold our warmest thought ; 
When shall we see Thee as Thou art. 
And praise Thee as we ought ? 

4 Till then, thy love we would proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the memory of thy name 
Support our souls m death. 

Hymn 35. re. s.) 

Jesus a compassionate High-Priest, Heb. vr, 15. 

1 TTTHEN gathering clouds around I view, 
™ And days are dark, aiidfn^TA%«^^««N 
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On Him I lean, who not in vain. 
Experienced every human pain ; 
He sees my wants, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If auirht should tempt my soul to stray 
Fro^heavenly wi.dL/narrow way/ 
To flee the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do, 

Still He, who felt temptation's power. 

Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 When vexing thoughts within me rise, 
And sore dismay'd my spirit dies. 
Yet He, who once vouchsafed to bear 
The sickening anguish of despair, 
Shall sweetly soothe, sliall gently dry. 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 

4 And, oh ! when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last. 
Still, Lord, unchancdng, watch beside 
My dying bed, for Thou hast died ; 
Then pomt to realms of cloudless day. 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

Hymn 36. (p. m.) 

The ChriiHan praising his Redeemer. 

1 OAViouR, Source of every blessing ! 
•^ Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 

Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious measure^ 

Sung by raptured 88Atv\& ^i^^qn^x 
Fill my soul with sacxed i^eassva^. 
While I sing rcdeemai^^^o^^- 
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3 Thou didit seek me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of Gt)d, 
Thou, to rescue me from danger, 
Didst redeem me with thy blood. 

4 Bj thj hand restored, defended, 

Safe through life thus fyr Tm come ; 
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended, 
Bring me to my heavenly home. 



Hymn 37. (C. m.) 

T%e efficacy rfa iruennd UwngJiM. 

1 piAiTH adds new Joy to earthly bli88» 
•^ And saves us n'om its snares : 
Fresh aid in every duty brings, 

And softens all our cares. 

2 Faith mortifies the love of sin, 

Elindles the sacred fire 
Of love to God, and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 

S The wounded conscience knows its power 
The healing balm to give : 
That balm the saddest heart cm cheeTj, 
That makes the dying live. 

4 Faith draws aside the veil of heaven, 

Where unknown glories reign ; 
And bids us seek our portion there ; 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 

5 Faith holds to view the promise, seaTd 

With the Redeemer*s b\ood \ 
And helps our feeble Yio^ U> Te»X 
Upon a faithful God. 
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6 There, there unshaken maj we ret^ 
Till this vile body dies ; 
And then, on &ith s triumj^bant wingi 
To endless glory rise. 

Hymn 38. (c. m.) 

God*s invUation to tinners, 

J T ET US adore the grace that seeks 
•^ To draw our hearts above ; 
For, lo ! the great Jehovah speaks ; 
And every word is love. 

2 Though, fiU*d with awe, before his thrc 

Eadi angel veils his &ce, 
He daims a people for his own 
Among our sinful race. 

3 '< Repent and live; — no more pursue 

<< The paths that lead to death: 
<< Look unto Him, who died for you, 
<< Look, and be saved through fiutii 

4 Lord, speak these words to every hear 

With thine all-powerful voice ; 

That we may now from sin depart, 

And make thy love our choice. 

5 Among thy happy ransom'd race, 

O may we all be found. 
The praises of redeeming grace 
For ever to resound ! 

Hymn 39. (c. m.) 

JFV»r a weU- grounded hope ofsalvaHon* 

2 INTERNAL Spvrit I Soittce o€ Truth. I 
-^ Our contrite Yieaxt&vas^vt^x 
Kindle the fiaxne oi Yieavet^^ \w^ 
And feed the pn« Aesae, 



2 Tb thine to soothe the sorrowing soul. 
With guilt and fears oppressed : 
Tis thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 

S Let no &lse joy deceive our minds ; 
Lesty while we boast thy li^t. 
We &11 from all our towering hopes, 
Down to eternal night. 

4 Subdue the power of every sin, 

Whate'er that sin may be ; 
That we, in singleness of heart, 
May worship only Thee. 

5 Then with our spirits witness bear 

That we're the sons of God, 
Redeemed from sin, and death, and hell. 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 

Hymn 40. (C. m.) 

The Meaedness of godly sorrow. 

1 T^LBSSED are they who mourn for sin, 
^ With godly sorrow mourn ; 

Who loiow its guilt, and feel its weight. 
Too heavy to be borne. 

2 So Ephraim moan'd his lost estate, 

C)ppi*ess*d with conscious fears ; 
So Mary kiss'd her Saviour's feet. 
And wash'd them with her tears. 

3 When sinners thus behold their guilt, 

And tremble at the sight, 
Christ sees tlie travail of his soul, 
And sees it with deliglil. 

\f Though red like crimaoii ate \!l^ft\i ^nsd^ 
He makes them white aa-wMW^ 

lit 
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Though far as east from west they reach. 
Farther his mercies flow. 

5 Thus all the saints,' once sinners here. 
Around the throne of God, 
Have wash'd their robes and made them ^ 
In his atoning blood. 

Hymn 41. (l. m.) 

Sinners sujipUccOing fMrcy onA grace. 

1 r\ Lord ! how mercifiil art Thou ! 

Although of sinners we are chief, 
Prostrate before thy throne we bow, 
In humble hope to find relief. 

2 Our Saviour ! why should we despair. 
Since for the vilest Thou didst die ? 
Wilt thou not hear the sinner's prayer ? 
Wilt thou not hear his secret sigh ^ 

3 Cleanse Thou the thoughts of every hear 
Help us to live to Thee alone ; 

Thy gracious Spirit now impart, 
And take away the heart of stone. 

4 Keep us from every evil way ; 
Preserve us from the sinner's doom ; 
Guard and protect us day by day ; 
And save us from the wrath to come. 

5 And when our spirits take their flight, 
Oh ! guide them to the realms above. 
To dwell among thy saints in light, 
Where all is joy, and peace, and love. 

Hymn 42. (^c. mo 

Joy in heaven over tlic pewUcat smner. \i^^^'^ 

J xm rHEN his lost sVvee^ t)cv^ «t\e^«t^S 
^^ He catta Yv\» ^T\wd% ^xwxxv^-. 



/ 
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*' Rejoice with me, my friends/' he cries, 
" My wandering sheep is found." 

2 Far more exalted joys arise, 
When a lost sinner turns, 

And, in the anguish of his soul, 
His past offences mourns* 

3 Transports of unexpected bliss 
Pervade the* angelic choir : 

<* Another wanderer found !" they sing. 
And sweep the sounding lyre. 

4 The reconciled Father joys 

To see the sinner weep ; 
And Jesus, with extended arms, 
Welcomes his ransom'd sheep. 

5 Lord ! we like sheep have gone astray ; 

Restore us to thy foLd : 
And there, that we no more may rove» 
Thy helpless wanderers hold. 

Hymn 43. (l. m.) 

The Chmtian animated uriih the antic^KOion rfheamn 

2 AS when the weary traveller gains 
■^^ The height of some commanding hill, 
His heart revives, if o*er the plains 
He .sees liis home, though distant still ; — 

2 So when tlie Christian pilgrim views 
By faith his mansion in the skies, 
That sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to readi the prize. 

3 The hope of heaven his s{\nl dtiftct%\ 
No more he grieves for aoTtow%V^aX\ 
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Nor any fiiture conflict fetrs, 
So he may safe arrive at last. 

if O Lord, on Thee our hopes we stay, 
To lead us on to thine abode ; 
Assured thy love will far o'erpay 
The hardest labours of the road. 

Hymn 41'. (l. m.) 

Man by nature^ graces and ffary, 

2 T ORD, what is man ! extremes how wide 
^-^ In this mysterious nature join ! 
The flesh, to worms and dust allied ; 
The soul immortal and divine. 

2 Divine at first, a holy flame, 
Kindled by God's creative breath ; 
Till, stain'd by sin, it soon became 
The seat of darkness, strife, and death« 

3 But Christ, oh ! what amazing grace ! 
Assumed our nature as his own ; 
Obey'd aud suffered in our place ; 
Then bore that nature to his throne. 

4 Now, what is man, when grace reveals 
The virtue of a Saviour's blood ? 
Again a life divine he feels. 
Despises earth, and walks with God. 

5 And what, in yonder realms above. 
Is ransom'd man ordain'd to be ? 
With honor, holiness, and love. 
No seraph mere adom'd than he. 

6* Nearest the throne, and first in song^ 
Man shall his ha\ie\u^«ihs x^i^e % 
Wlvle wondering at\ge\a to\«v^\vvkv^ 

And swell the oiorus o? V^a igpcwa^. 
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Hymn 4,^. (6. s.) 

Tki weary and lieavy laden imnied to Christ, 

1 T>KACE, troubled soulf whose plaintive moan 
-^ Hath taught each scene the note of woe ; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan. 

And let thy tears forget to flow : 
Behold ! the precious balm is found ; 
Which lulls toy pain —^ which heals thy wound. 

2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed ; 

Unburden here thy weighty load ; 
Here find thy refuge and thy rest. 

Safe in the mercy of thy God : 
Thy God*s thy Savioin* : glorious word ! 
O hear, believe, and bless the Lord ! 

S As spring the winter, day the night. 

Peace sorrow's gloom shall chase away ; 
And holy joy, and heavenly light. 
Attend thy steps, and near thee stay : 
While glory weaves the' immortal crown. 
And waits to claim thee for her own. 



Hymn 46. (Sxmrs.) 

God worthy of all praue, 

1 OONOS of praise the angels sang ; 
^ Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When He spake and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace waa Ikmcu ; 

Songs of praise arose, wYien\ie 
Ci^tive led captivity. 
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3 Heaven and earth mutt pass away ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
Grod will make new heavens and earth ; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No ; — the Churdi delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise^ 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice. 
Still in songs of prabe rejoice; 
Learning here, by &ith and love, 
Songs of prabe to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ.. 



Hymn 47. (l. m.) 

For ipirihuU guidttnce. 

1 r^ouEy gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
^ With light ana comfort from above : 
Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide ; 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know and choose thy way 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may not depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness, — the road 
That we must take to Aw^ -vnAv^^ 

Lead us to Christ, t\ie\\V\iv^^«3> 
Nor Jet us from his pxec^i^ta «Xx%.i x 
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4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 

To be with Him for ever blest ; — 
Lead us to heaven, its joy to share, 
Fulness of joy for ever there. 

Hymn 48. (c. M.) 

The heavejUy Ctinaan> 

\ mHERE is a land of pure delight, 
-^ Where saints immortal reign : 
Infinite day excludes the nighty 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 Lo ! rising firom the swelling floods 
The' eternal hills are seen ! 
So Canaan's promised land was view'd^ 
While Jordan roll'd between. 

5 But timorous mortals start and shrink. 

To cross the narrow sea, 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
Afiraid to launch away. 

4 Oh ! could we make our doubts remove. 

Those gloomy doubts that rise ; 
And see uie Canaan that we love, 
With faith's illimiined eyes ; 

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's waves, nor death's cold flood. 
Should firight us firom the shore. 

Hymn 49. (c. m.) 

The tamis kqii by the power of G<^ 

J^OT unto us, but Thee, O liox^^ 
-^^ Be praise and glory ^\e^> 
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For every graciouB thought and word, 
Which brings us nearer heaven. 

2 Thy saints are in thy feithiul hand, 

Secure beneath thine eye ; 
And safe at last they all shall stand. 
Before thy throne on high. 

3 Redeemed from sin, and saved by grace, 

Thy glory they shall see, 
And eye to eye, and fiu^ to fiioe^ 
For ever dwell with Thee. 

4 Oh ! hasten, Lord, the glorious day ; 

Call all thy diildren home ; 
Teach us, with humble hope, to say, 
Lord Jesus ! quickly come. 

Hymi^ 50. (C M.) 

The hope of heaven the Christianas support. 

1 i^HEN we can view our prospect dear 
^^ To mansions in the slues. 

We bid &rewell to every fear. 
And dry our weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against our souls engage, 

And fiery darts be hurl'd, 
We then can smile at all their rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares, like a wild deluge come. 

And storms of sorrow f^l, 
May we but safely reach our home, 
Our God ! our Heaven ! our All ! 

4 There shall we stay our weary souls 

In scenes of chiaige\e^ xei&x.^ 
Wiiere not a wave oi troxiHAe tcJ^% 
Across the peaceMbxeMt. 
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Hymn 51. (P. m.) 

Setking a better coutUty* 

1 p^ROM Egypt's bondage come, 

^ Where death and darkness reign^ 
We seek a new, a better home, 
Where we our rest shall gain ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Bring us euife to Thee, O God. 

2 There sin and sorrow cease. 
And, every conflict o'er, 

Thy saints repose in endless peace. 
Nor thirst nor hunger more. 
Hallelujah ! Bring us safe, &c. 

8 There in celestial strains 
Enraptured myriads sing, 
And love in every bosom reigns ; 
For God Himself is King. 

Hallelujah ! Bring us safe, &c. 

4 We hope to join the throng. 
And soon their pleasures share. 
And sing the everlasting song. 
With all tlie ransom'd there. 
Hallelujah ! Bring us safe, &c 

Hymn 52. (l. m.) 

The bleisedness of the Chrittian. 

2 TTOW blest the man, how highly so, 
"■ Asfar as man is blest below. 
Who, taking up his cross, essays 
To follow Christ in all his way* I 

? The Father of the saints above 
Adopts him with a &theT'B \oNe \ 
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And makes his deeds to all men shine 
With beams of light and love divine. 

3 His steps a kinsly care defends ; 
And mercy smUes, and love descends^ 
To cheer, to guide him in the ways 
Of this vain world's deceitful maze. 

4 Then though the wicked earth display 
Its terrors m their fierce array, 

Such succour keeps him dear of iU, 
Still firm to good, undaunted still. 

5 Thus fix'd by God's Almighty hand. 
Behold the rock of ocean stand. 
And brave, amidst its billowy bed, 
The tempest bursting round its head. 

6 So may we learn to bear our cross ; 
For Him count earthly treasure loss, 
Since for our sake He did the same ; — 
He bore the cross, — despised the shame 



Hymn 5S. (l. m.) 

For spiritual direction and strength, 

1 r\ Thou ! to whose all-searching sight 

The darkness shineth as the light ! 
Try us, and prove our treacherous heart 
And bid the power of sin depart. 

2 As through this vale of tears we stray. 
Be Thou our Light, be Thou our Stay : 
Mark out the Pilgrim's heavenly road. 
That leads unto tV\e moxnvt o^ Qtodu 

3 If storms and tempesta c\o\A w« ^^wj> 
Our strength proi^xtiOTv to o>w ^ksi \ 
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Nor stonns nor tempests need we fear, 
If God, our Sun and Shield, be near. 

4 Guide and uphold us with thy hand. 
Till we arrive at Canaan's land ; 
The land where sin and death shall oease ; 
The land of rest, and joy, and peace. 

Hymn 54. (s. m.) 

For spiritucU iilumination and strength* 

} /^OME, Holy Spirit ! come : 
^^ Let thy bright beams arise : 
Diapel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us all of sin ; 
Then lead us to the Lord, 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The mercies of thy word. 

3 Revive our drooping faith. 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of everlasting love. 

4* Dwell Thou within our breast. 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
So shall we know, and praise, and love, 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 

Hymn 55. (D. c. m.) 

Review of God^s mercy and goodness, 

1 'Vir**^^ ^ ^y mercies, O my God ! 
^^ My nsin^ soul survey*. 
Transported with the v\ew,\mV«X 
In wonder, love, and pram. 
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Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor 18 the least a cheerful heart. 

To taste those gifls with joy. 

2 Unnumber'd comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestow'd> 
Long ere my infant heart conceiyed 

From whom those comforts flowed* 
When in the slippery paths of youth 

With heedless steps I ran. 
Thine arm unseen conyey'd me safe. 

And led me up to man. 

3 Through hidden dangers, toils, and deatihi 

It gently clear'd my way, 
And through the pleasing snares of yioie. 

More to be fear d than they. 
When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou 

With health renew'd my face ; 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk, 

Reviv'd my soul with grace. 

4? Through eyery period of my life 

May I thy loye proclaim ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 

Resume the glorious theme ! 
Yea, through eternal ages, Lord ! 

I would my tribute raise ; 
But, oh ! eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise ! 

Hymn 56. (l. m.) 

j^or tHankfulaess to God. 

i -rfiTEiiNAL. King \ wYvo^e toa^x.-^ \«xv^ 
-Ci Supports the yveigVvl o« t^^ «KA^a5 
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Whose grace is such a boundless store 
No heart shall break that sighs for more ; 

2 Thy providence supplies our food ; 
And tis thy blessing makes it good ; 
Our souls are nourished by thy word ;•— 
Let soul and body praise the Lord ! 

S Our streams of outward comfort came 
From him who built this earthly jGrame : 
Whatever we want his bounty gives, 
By whom the soul for ever hves. 

4 Either his arm preserves from pains, 
Or imdemeath the load sustains ; 

From the world's malice shields our breast, 
Or over-rules it for the best. 

5 Forgive the songs that fall so low 
Beneath the gratitude we owe ; 
Accept our praise, however poor ; 
And give us grace to praise Thee more* 



Hymn 57* (C. m.) 

Man a stranger and pilgrim upon earth* 

1 A soldier's course, from battles won 
-^ To new-commencing strife, 

A Pilgrim's, restless as me sun : — 
Behold die Christian's life ! 

2 The hosts of Satan pant for spoil : 

How can our warfare close ? 
Lonely we tread a foreign soil : 
How can we hope repose ? 

S Ob ! let us seek our heaverl^ \kom%« 
RevestPd in sacred lore; 
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The land whence pilgrims neyer nmniy 
Where soldiers war no more : •— 

4b Where grief shall never wound* nor deaths 
Beneath the Saviour's reign ; 
Nor sin with pestilential br^th 
His holy realm profane : — 
d The land where (suns and moons unknown. 
And night's alternate sway,) 
Jehovali's ever-burning throne 
Upholds unbroken aaj : — 

6 Where they who meet shall never part ; 
Where grace achieves its plan ; 
And God uniting every heart. 
Dwells face to &ce with man. 

Hymn 58, (c. mo 

JFar grace tofoUom CAHf /• 

1 Tcisus, Thou man of sorrows, bom 
•^ To suffering here below, 

To toil through poverty and scorn, 

Through weaxness and through woe : — 

2 Emanuel ! who, by every grief, 

By each temptation tried, 
Hast lived to yield our wants relief. 
And, to re<^em us, died ! 

3 If gaily cloth'd and proudly fed, 

In careless ease we dwell ; 
Remind us of thy manger-bed. 
And lowly cottage-cell. 

4f Ify press'd by penury severe, 
In envious want Nve \>\tve, 
May conscience wVAsoex Vcv o\a eax, 

A poover \ot was uv\Tve« 
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5 From all the viewless snares of sib, 
Preserve us firm and free ; 
As Thou like us hast tempted been. 
May we rejoice with Thee* 

Hymn 59. (C. m.) 

For growth m grace* 

1 npiRY us, O God ! and search the ground 
-■- Of every evil heart : 

Whatever of sin in us is found, 
Oh ! bid it all depart. 

2 When to the right or left we stray, 

Pity thy helpless sheep ; 
Bring back our feet into the way, 
And there tliy wanderers keep. 

3 Hdp us to help each other, Lord ; 

Each other's burden bear : 

Let each his friendly aid afford 

To sooth his brother's care. 

4 Help us to build each other up ; 

Help us ourselves to prove ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope. 
And perfect us in love. 

5 Complete at length thy work of grace. 

And take us to thy rest, 
Among thy saints, who see thy &ce, 
To be for ever blest. 

Hymn 60. {u m.) 

For entire subjedvin, to ihB will of God. 

I f) Thou! who hast at t\iy coaaoiBsA. 
The hearto of all meu in xSo^f \iasA\ 

o 2 
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Those wajrward erring hearts indine 
To have no other will but thine* 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious be, 

That stands between ourselves and Thee. 

3 Twice blest will all our blessings be. 
When we can look through them to Thee ; 
When each glad heart its tribute pajrs 

Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 

4} Still make us, when temptation's near, 
As our worst foe ourselves to fear : 
And, each vain-glorious thought to quell, 
Teach us how Peter vow'd and fell. 

5 Yet may we, feeble, weak, and frail. 
Against our mightiest foes prevail ; 
Thy word, our safety from alarm. 
Our strength, thine everlasting arm. 

6 And while we to thy glory live. 
May we to Thee all glory give, 
Until the joyfiil summons come, 
That calls thy willing servants home. 



Hymn 61. (l. m.) 

For heavenly mindedness. Col. iii. 2. 31. 

I f^u ! from the world's vile slavery, 
^ Almighty Saviour, set us free : 
And as our treasure is above, 
Be there out t\io\ig\vt&,\i^ xJaax^ wa Vw^* 

2 But oft, alasl tx>oweWN<reVr^ow, 

Our thoughts, out \oNe, aie ^^i^^Xi^w^ \ 



In every lifth i y prayer #e find 

The heart rnimoTed, the absent nund* 

8 What can that frozen bosom move, 
That melti not at the Saviour's love ? 
What can that sluggish spirit raise, 
That will not chant the Saviour's praise ? 

4 Lord ! draw our best affections hence. 
Above this world of sin and sense, 
Cause them to soar beyond the skies, 
And rest not, till to Thee they rise. 

jFot kumSUyifrom the examjile of Christ. Phil. ti. 5— 1 )• 

\ TBSUS ! exalted &r on high, 
•* To whom a name \a given ; 
A name surpassing every name. 

That's known in earth or heaven : — 

2 Before whose throne shall every knee 
Bow down with one accord : -^-^ 
Before whose throne shi^ every tongut 
Confess that Thou art Lord : — 

5 Jesus ! who in the form of God 

Didst equal honour claim ; 
Yet, to redeem our guilty souls, 
Didst stoop to death and shame : — 

4* Oh ! may thai mind in us be form'd^ 
Which shone so brisht in Thee : 
An humble, meek, and lowly mind, 
From pnde and envy free I 

' '^ST ^^ ^ oiheth stoop, and \ew\v 
To emulate thy love ; 
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So shall we bear thine image heni^ 
And share thy throne above ! 

Hymn 63. (C. m.) 

For ike love andfiar of GotL 

1 INTERNAL God ! we look to Thee ; 
^ To Thee for help we fly : 
Thine eye alone our wants can see^ 

Thy hand alone supply. 

2 From path to path we roam for resty 

But all our search is vain ; 
We seek for life among the dead. 
For joy, where sorrows reign. 

3 Alas ! by passion's force subdued. 

Too ofl with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And choose the specious ilL 

4} Not what we wish, but what we want, 
Oh ! let thy grace supply : 
The good, unask'd, in mercy grant ; 
The ill, though ask'd, deny. 

Hymn 64; (c. m.) 

For grace to Uve wdL 

1 jpATHER of all ! and God of love ! 
■*■ By earth and heaven adored ; 
In worlds below, and worlds above, 

The Universal Lord : — 

2 Thou, Great First Cause I least understood 

Hast all our seii^ coiv^e^ 
To know but tli\s, tWl TVvovi «3c\. %tMA» 
And that ourseVveft axe \>\\si^* 
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3 What conicience dictates.to be done. 

Or warns us not to do, 
This teach us more than death to shun, 
7%aif more than life pursue. 

4 Where we are right, thy grace impart 

Still in the right to stay ; 
Where we are wrong, oh ! teach our heart 
To find that better way. 

5 Save us alike from foolish pride. 

And impious discontent. 
At aught thy wisdom hath denied. 
Or aught thy goodness lent. 

6 To Thee, whose temple is all space, 

Whose altar, earth, sea, skies, 
One chorus let all beings raise. 
All nature's incense rise ! 



Hymn 65. (c. m.) 

For a right improvement of the diipefuatioiu of Promdenm* 

1 npiHOU boundless Source of every good ! 
-■- Our best desires fulfil ; 

And help us to adore thy grace, 
And mark thy sovereign will. 

2 In all thy mercies may our souls 

Thy bounteous goodness see ; 
Nor let the gifts tny hand imparts 
Estrange our hearts from Thee. 

S In every changing scene of life, 
Whate*er that scene may be^ 
Give U8 a meek and humme ixmi<i) 
A mind at peace with TViee* 
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4* Do Thou direct our ttepf foright i 
Help us thy name to fear ; ■ 
And give us grace to uratch and pray, 
And strength to persevere. 

5 Then may we close our eyes in deaths 
Free from distracting care ; 
For death is life, and labour rest, 
If Thou art with us there. 

Hymn 66. (c. m.) 

1 O^^ ^^^ ^ ^^^^ * ^^^ ^ ^ saints 
^^ His image bear below ; 

The lieart, with love to God inspired, 

With love to man will glow. 

2 O may we love each other, Lord ! 

As we are loved of Thee : 
For none are truly bom of God, 
Who live in enmity. 

3 Heirs of the same immortal Uissy 

Our hopes and fears the same, 
The cords of love our hearts should bind, 
The law of love inflame. 

4 So shall the vain contentious world 

Our peaceful lives approve, 
And wondering say, as they of old, 
" See how Siese Christians love." 

Hymn 67. (p. m.) 

JP'ar diligence to moHee our coUing and clectxMv c«Kr%» 

I (^ God ! thy aaVuig gcw^e Vnv^^«xl\ 

And deeply on eac\v xhflw^dfc^Vws? 
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Eternal things impress ; 
Give us to feel their solemn weight. 
To tremble at our guilty state. 

And wake to righteousness. 

2 Before us place, in dread array, 
The scene of that tremendous day, 

When Thou with clouds shalt come ; 
Oh 1 may we now ourselves prepare 
To stand before thine aweful bar. 

And hear our endless doom. 

3 Be this our one great object here. 
With godly jealousy and fear. 

To make our calling sure, 
Thine utmost coimsel to fulfil, 
To suffer all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure. 

4 Then, gracious hord^ our souls receive. 
Transported from this world, to live 

And reign with Thee above ; 
Where faith is lost in perfect sight. 
And hope in full supreme delight. 

And everlasting love. 



Hymn 68. ip. m.) 

The glory of the latter day, Isa. xl. 11 — 60., xUii. 4 — 19. 

I A 8 the good shepherd tends his fleecy care, 
-^ Seeks freshest pasture and the purest air, 
Explores the lost, the wandering sheep directs. 
By day o'ersees them, and by night protects •.— 

S The tender Jambs HeTaiaeft*m\tt»«raM^ 
Feeds from his hand, aiidui\v\&>aQaaav^«"^'^' 
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So shall mankind Chrigt?» guardian care en*. 

gage, 
The promised Father of the' eternal age. 

3 No more shall nation against nation rise, 
Nor ardent warriors meet inth hateful eyei, 
Nor fields with gleaming steel be cover'd o'er ; 
The brazen trumpets kindle rage no more* 

4} Rise, crown*d with light, imperial Salemy«iiei 
Exalt thy towering head, and lift thine eyes; 
See barbarous nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend. 

5 No more the rising sun shall gild the morD» 
Nor evening moon shall fill her silver horn 
But in thy courts, the Light Himsely sIibII 

shine 
Reveal'd, and God's eternal day be thine. 

6 The seas shall waste, the skies in smoke decay, 
Bocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away : 
But fix'd his word, his saving power re- 
mains ; — 

Thy realm for ever lasts, — Messiah reigns ! 



Hymn 69. (d. s.v.ns.) 

Universal reign of Christ, 

I TTARK ! the song of Jubilee, 
-■^ Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea, 
When it breaks upon the shore : — 
•Hallelujah ! for the Lord, 
God Omnipotent, shall reign ; 
Hallelujah ! let tlie word 
Echo round the earth and tnaiw. 
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Hallelinah ! -«— hark ! the sounds 

From the depths unto the skies^ 

Wakes above, beneath, around. 

All creation's harmonies : -— 

See Jehovah*s banner furFd, 

Sheath'd his sword ; — He speaks — 'tis done t 

And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of His Son. 

He shall reign from pole to pole, 
With illimitable sway : 
He shall reign, when like a scroll 
Yonder heavens have pass'd away : 
Then the end : . beneath his rod, 
Man's last enemy shall fall ; 
Hallelujah! Christ m God, 
God in Christ, is All in All. 



Hymn 70. (s. m.) 

IV unemiahiiif ofl^e a reasonfir eovOmual waiehfiUneMi, 

TO-MORROW, Lord, is thine : 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand, 
And, if its sun arise and shine, 
It is at thy command. 

The present moment flies, 
And bears our life away ; 
Oh ! may thy servants, truly wise. 
Improve each pa&sing day. 

Since on each winged hour 
Eternity is hung. 
Awaken, by thy nughty ^^^et^ 
The aged and the y WBf^ 



Rhing demande our care;— 
; one thing punned; 
.,/ ilespised, we never hear 
[ pardoning voice reneVd. 

□ abroad I 
— - J , 'I every careless ear, 
■ Prepare to meet thy God!" 



Iicli us thv n 
■ead an alan 



HtMN71. (CM.) 
The i/iDrincM and ttncertain^ 'fW^' 

9 with teeistleBS arm shall deatb 
ssert its sovereign claim, 
EummuQ man to yield hU breath 
J To Him whence first it came. 
p.ike crowded forest-treei we stand, 
And some are mark'd to fell; 
|The axe will smite at God's command, 
And soon shall smite us all. 
jreen as the bay-tree, ever-green, 

With its new foliage on. 
The gay. the thoughtless, I have seen ; 
I pass'd — and ihcy were gone. 
|4 No present health can health insure 
For yet an hour to come. 
No human power our life secure 
And save us from the tomb. 
f 5 Lord \ may we mark the awefn! truth, 
RcveaYA in eacredpage; — 
A worm is in ^e bud of jcnilfb, 
And at the root of age. 
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since the fatal shafts of deatli 
e fljdng all around, 
EU*e us to resign our breath, 
»r dread the mreaten'd wound. 

Hymn 72. (& m.) 

ITie grape the portion qfatt men, 

row swift the torrent rolls, 
^ That hastens to the sea ! 
strong the tide that bears our souls 
I to eternity ! 

ir Other's, where are they ? 

ith all they call*d their own, 

: joys and griefs, and hopes and cares, 

id wealth and honor gone f 

lere, where the fathers lie, 
ist all the children dwell ; 
3ther heritage possess, 
t such a gloomy cell. 

»d of our fathers, hear, 

LOU everlasting Friend ! 

e we, on life's extremest verge, 

ir souls to Thee commend. 

'all the pious dead 
lY we the footsteps trace, 
nth them in the umd of light 
e dwell before thy &ce. 

Hymn 73. (c. m.) 

Man admonished of his latter end. 

(iVKN hath coDfiira'dLli)ck& ^«»X^»sn^ 
rhat Adam*a Toce laioiX. &^ \ 
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One general ruin sweeps them down, 
And low in dust they lie. 

2 Ye living men, survey the tomb, 

Where you must quickly dwell : 
Hark, how tlie awefid summons sounds 
In every funeral knell. 

3 Once you must die, and, once for all, 

The solemn purport weigh ; 
For, know, that heaven and hell depend 
On that important day. 

4 Those eyes, though long in darimeas vcff d. 

Must wake, the Judge to see. 
And every deed, and word, and thoug)it| 
Must pass his scrutiny. 

5 May we in Thee, the Jud^, behold 

Our Saviour and our Friend^ 
And far above the reach of death. 
With all thy saints ascend. 

Hymn 7*. (d. & m.) 

JJfe and death, — time and etemity» 

1 r^ WHERE shall rest be found, 
^^ Rest for the weary soul ? 

'Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound. 

Or pierce to either pole : 

The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh ; 
*Tis not the whole of life to live. 

Nor all of death to die. 

2 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above ; 

Uhmeiasured by the ^ght oi yeaxi, 
And all that life is love. 
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There is ft death whose pai^ 
Outlasts the fleeting breath — 
O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 

8 Lord God of truth and grace ! 
Teach us that death to shun ; — 

Lest we be driven from thy face^ 
For evermore undone : — 
Here would we end our quest ; — 
Alone are found in Thee, 

The life of perfect love, — the rest 
Of immortality. 



Hymn 75. (L. m.; 

The righieout bleued in death. 

1 TTOW blest the righteous when he dies f 
-■^ When sinks a weary soul to rest, 
How mildly beam the closing eyes, 

How gently heaves the' expiring breast ! -^ 

2 So fades a summer cloud away, 

So sinks the gale, when storms are o'er. 
So gently shuts the eye of day, 
So dies a wave along the shore.. 

S A holy quiet reigns around, 
A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound. 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears. 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell ! 
How bright the' unchangiiig morsi «:^e^m%\ 
Farewell^ inconstant wotWl, iaic^^A 

p 2 



5 Life's duty done, as anks the day» 
Light from its load the spirit ffies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to ^/^ 
« How blest the righteous when he difi^ 

Hymn 76. (a m.) 

Bletted are the dead wfw die in the Lord* 

X TN vain our £uicy strives to paint, 
^ The moment after death, 
The glories that surround the saint. 
When he resigns his breath. 

2 One gentle sigh his fetters breaks ; 

We scarce can say " He*s gone," 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne. 

3 Faith strives, but all its efforts fail. 

To trace her heavenward flight : 
No eye can pierce within the veil. 
Which hides that wprld of light. 

4 Thus much (and this is all) we know, 

They are supremely blest, 
Have done with sin, and care, and woe. 
And with their Saviour rest. 

5 On harps of gold his name they praise^ 

His presence always view ; — 
And if we here their footsteps trace. 
There we shall praise Him too. 

Hymn 77. (l. m.) 

The future hapjpinesz of the samCs. 

1 T o! round the throne, at (30^% x^gosi^ 
-*^ The saints, in countlea%myt\8Aa>«N 



161 

,y'd to ga^*"** they caxne ; . 

y^te the c^^l^ they le**. 

ro att *«" ^SS Wert. 

God', eternal gl<^^„,e-, 

anger and th^* *fa21 d«P^"" 
rsto,»orP««Vomeveryey«' 
bet^^TvSrtoenfiessjoy. 

Chev see their Savj^ ^ ^ ^, ?«*l«iw » 
1\V 0'erwh^^^to?ace, 
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Of Him, who sufibr'd unto deaths 
Her su£Perings to prevent. 

5 Then why, my soul, shouldst thou despair 
Full pardon to procure, 
Since Christ, the Lord of Glory, died^ 
To make that pardon sure* 

Hymn 79. (P. m.) 

Christ's second coming* 

]^ T o ! He comes with clouds descendin^^ 
-^ Once for favor*d sinners slain, 
Thousand thousand saints attendiiog 
Swell the triumph of his train : 

HaUelujahT 
Mortals ! catch their joyful strain. 

2 Every eye shall now behold Him^ 

Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those, who set at naught and sold Him, 
Pierced and nail'd Him to the tree» 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Blest redemption, long expected ! 

See ! his solemn pomp to share. 
All his saints by man rejected, 
Rise to meet Him in the air : 

HaUelujah ! 
See the Son of God is there. 

4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore Thee, 

High on Thine eternal throne : 
Saviour, worlds bow down before Thee, 
Clium the kingdoms for thmt crwtk\ 
Hallelujah! 
Come and make thy g\one^ Vtvowti* 
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- Hymn 80. (p.m.) 

The solemnities qftheJttiurejudgemerU* 

1 1^ RBAT God ! what do I see and hear I 
^^ The end of things created ! 

The judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead, which they contained before I 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise, 

At the last trumpet's sounding, 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies. 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet Him* 

S But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 

Behold his wrath prevailmg ; 
For they shall rise, and find tiheir tears 

And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone : 
Trembung they stand before the throne^ 

All unprepared to meet him. 

4 Great God ! what do 1 see and hear I 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Beneath his cross 1 view the day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass awaj> 

And thus prepare to meet Him. 
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X}R PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 



/ 



^ 



ADVENT. 

Hymn 81, (p. m.) 

Tkt coming of Christ the tu^ect ofproph^c^. 

^ T^ROM Jesse's root, behold a Branch arisen 
-^ Whose sacred flower with fragrance fills the 

sides ; 
The'ethereal Spirit o'er its leaves shall movey 
And on its top shall rest the mystic Dove. 

2 Peace o'er the world her olive^brandi exteiidi» 
And wbito-robed Innocence from hecten de- 
scends. 
Swift fly the years, and rise the eiqpected 

mcnm; 
Oh ! spring to Ught, auspicioua Babe ; be 
bom. 

8 Hark ! a glad voice the lonely desart cheers ; 
Prepare the way, a God ! a God ! appears ; 
A God ! a God ! the vocal hills reply ; \ 

The rocks proclaim the approaching Deity. ) 

TTie Saviour comes! by ancient fteec^iat^V«A.^\ 
HedT Him, ye deaf ; and aft ye b\md, AwSmJA^ 
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He, from thick films shaU purge the visual ray; 
And on the sightless eye-ball pour the day. 

5 He the obstructed paths of sound shall clear, 
And bid new music charm the unfolding ear ; 
The dumb shall sing, the lame his crutch 

forego, 
And leap exidting like the bounding roe. 

6 No sigh, no murmur, the wide world shall 

hear, 
From every face He wipes off every tear ; 
In adamantine chains shall death be bound, 
And hell's fierce tyrant feel the* eternal 

wound. 



Hymn 8^. ^v.. m.) 

The advent of Christy a gmund of joy, 

1 TTARK, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes ; 
-"• The Saviour promised long ; 

Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoners to release. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him break ; 
The iron fetters yield. 

S He comes, firom thickest films of sin, 
To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eye, long closed in nignt 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes to bmd the broken heart 
To make the wounded whole ; 
To preach glad tidinga to \\ve xaa^ 
And bless the huraiVAe tio>3X* 
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5 Our glad hosannas, Pirinoe of Peace ! 
Thine advent shall prodaim ; 
And earth and heaven shall join to smg 
The glories of tixy name. 

Hymn 83. (L. m.) 

Chritt** second coming, 

1 npHE Lord shall come ! the earth shaQ quake^ 
-^ The mountains to their centre shake \ 
And withering from the vault of night. 

The stars shaU pale their feeble light. 

2 The Lord shall come ! but not the sanfe 
As once in lowliness He came ; 

A silent lamb before his foes, 
A weary man, and full of woes. 

3 The Lord shall come ! a dreadful form, 
Widi lainbow-wreath and robes of storm ; 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind. 
Appointed Judge of all mankind. 

4 Can this be He, who wont to stray 
A Pilgrim on the world s highway, 
Oppressed by power, and mock*d by pride, 
The Nazarene, — the Crucified ? 

5 While sinners in despair shall call, 

<< Rocks, hide us ; mountains on us fall !'' 
The saints, ascending from the tomb. 
Shall joyful sing, " The Lord is come !" 

Hymn 84. (d. s. m.) 

Hosannah to tlie Son oj Donnd« 

r>£HOLD the Prince o^lAfe, 
" The chosen of tYie 1-ot^\ 
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God*g well-bdoved Son fulfils 

The sure prophetic word. 

Clothed with no pompous state> 

He seeks no earthly throne ; 
Bj meekness, patience, truth and loye» 

His dignity is shewn. 

He comes, the Light of men ! 

His doctrine life imparts ; 
O may we feel its quickening power, 

To purify our .hearts. 

Chf^d by its beams our souls 

Shall nm the heavenly way ; 
The path which Christ hath mark'd and trod, 

Leads to eternal day. 

Prepare the song of praise, 

To hail the' Incarnate King ! 
Ha* comes ! the promised Saviour comes ! 

Your glad hosannas bring : 

•* Glory to God on high ; 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Grood-will to man," with angels sing. 

At your Redeemer's birth. 



CHRISTMAS-DAY. 
Htmn 85. (P. M.) 
The angels appearing to the shepherds, Luke, li. 8, ice, 

CHRISTIANS, awake ! salute the happy mom, 
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was bom ; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above : 
With them the joyful tidmg;^ ftt%\.\»^as!i> 
Of God Licamatey and the N\t\^^ ^\3l» 
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2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the' angelic herald's voice, ** Be 

hold, 
" I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth, 
<< To vou, and all the nations upon earth ; 
<< This day hath God fulfill'd his promised 

word, 
" This day is bom a Saviour, Christ the Lord." 

S He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy unknown before con^ire ; 
The praises of redeeming love they sane, 
And heaven's whole orb with hallelujahs rang: 
God's highest glory was their anthem still, 
Peace upon earth and unto men good-wilL ' 

4 To Bethlehem straight the' enlightened shep 

herds ran. 
To see the wonders Grod had wrought for man 
Then to their flocks, still praising God, n 

turn, 
And their glad hearts within their bosoi 

bum; 
To all tlie joyful tidings they proclaim, 
The first Apostles of the Saviour's &me. 

5 Oh ! may we keep and ponder in our mine 
God's wondrous love in saving lost mankL 
Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved 

loss, 
From the poor manger to the bitter cross 
Tread in his steps, assisted by his grace, 
'^''l man's first heavenly state again 
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6 Then may we hope, the' angelic hosts among, 
To join, redeemed, a glad trmmphant throng : 
He that was born upon this joyful day, 
Around us all his glory shall display : 
Saved by his love incessant we shau sing 
Eternal praise to heaven's Almighty King. 

Hymn 86. («. s.) 

Praise to Oiristfor Ms humiliathiu 

1 TXAIL, happy morn ! thrice happy we, 
•*^ From Satan's bondage now set free : 
From Jesse's line doth spring the ray. 
Which turns our darksome night to day : 

Glad Hallelujahs let us sing 

To Christ our Saviour and our King. 

2 Hark ! a glad voice the sinner cheers : 
Prepare the way : the Lord appears, 
The Son of God, lost man to save 
From sin, the triumph of the grave : 

Glad hallelujahs let us sing 

To Christ, our Saviour and our King. 

3 The Lord of life, who form'd the skies, 
Now humbly in a manger lies; 

Stoops down from heaven with man to dwell ; 

Is Grod with us, Emmanuel. 
Glad hallelujahs let us sing 
To Christ, our Saviour and our King 

4 Hail, happy mom ! thrice happy we, 
From Satan's bondage thus set free : 
From Jesse's line now springs the ray, 
Which turns our night to endLe^ dac^* 

Glad hallelujahs let us s\xvg 

To Christy our Saviour wv^ o\a '^xw^* 
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Hymn 87. (Sktsws.) 

The birth of Christ. 

1 TTARK ! the herald angels sing, 
f^ " Glory to the new-bom King ; 
< Glory in the highest heaven, 

'< Peace on earth, and man forgiven." 

2 Jovful, all ye nations, rise ; 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the' angelic host proclaim, 
<< Christ is bom at Bethlehem !" 

3 Hail the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Smi of righteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings, 

Risen with heafing in his wings. 

4 Lo ! He lays his glories by ; 
Bora, that man no more may die ; 
Bom, to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom, to give them second birth. 

5 Let us then with angels sin^, 

" Glory to the new-bom Kmg ; 
" Glory in the highest heaven, 
<< Peace on earth, and man forgiven/' 

Hymn 88. (P. m.) 

Invitation to worshtjt Christ* 

I A N6ELS, from the realms of glory, 
-^ Wing your flight o'er all tfie earth ; 
Ye, who sang creation's story, 
Now proclaim Mess\ah*s\3ftt\)Ev\ 
Come and wotsYiV^, 
Worship Christ, tYve TiewA>oTtv Y:\xv^> 
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8 Shepherds in the field abidiiig, 

Watching o'er your flock 1^ night, 
God with man is now residing ; 
Yond^ shines the in&nt light : 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

S Sages, leave your contemplations, 
Brighter visions beam afar ; 
Seek die great Desire of nations. 
Ye have seen his natal star : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King* 

4 Saints before the altar bending, 

Waiting long with hope and fear. 
Suddenly the Liord, descending. 

In his temple shall aj^ar : 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

5 Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 

Doom*d for guilt to endless paini^ 
Justice now repeab the sentence, 

Mercy calls you, — break your chains : 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-bora King. 

bfiphaky, 
Hymn 89. (L. m.) 

Tks Star efthe East, 

I y o ! in the Blast appears a light, 
^ In eastern tkies unseen before ; 
The wise men hail the weVcota^ ^mS'*^ 
And seek the mystery to ex\^\ote. 

Q 2 
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2 These ancient sages, led from &r, '^^ 
Began their doubtful, anxious way; 
Nor rested till the wandering star 
Stood o'er the place where Jesus lay. 

3 They came — they saw — and they adored $— 
Each costly treasure they unfold, 
And offer to their infant Lord, 
Their myrrh, their frankincense, and gold. 

4} That star to us its light imparts ; — 
Let us our pilgrimage pursue ; 
And with the homage of our hearts, 
To Bethlehem go^ and worship too. 

5 May we through life its guidance trace, 
And mark its path o'er earthly things, 
Until it lead us to the place, 
Where Jesus reigns the King of kings. 

6 Light of the world, the True Light ! rise; 
Nor cease to shed thy cheering ray. 
Till o'er all lands beneath the skies, 
Thy glory shine in perfect day. 



Hymn 90. (Sev»ns.) 

TVie Star of Jacob, 

1 ooNS of men, behold from far, 
•^ Hail the long expected star ; 
Jacob's star that gilds the night, 
Guides bewildered nature right. 

2 Mild it shines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the ihade% oE d&^tlv \ 
5^cattering error's wide-apxe^ ti\^\^ 

Kindling darkness Vnto ^^X.. 
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Nations all, remote andnear. 
Haste to see your God a|^>ear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare , 
Meet him manifested there. 

£&ig9 ye morning stars, a^ain, 
Gocrdescends to dwell witli men ; 
Deigns for man his life to' employ { 
Shout, ye sons of God, for joy ! 

Hymn 91. (p.m.) 

Ckriattkelig^t if the GendkM. 

I^'er the realms of pagan darkness, 
^^ Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kfiidreds of the people. 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze : 
Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. 

Light of them that sit in darkness ! 

Kise and shine, thy blessings bring : 
Light, to lighten all the Gentiles f 

Kise with healing in thy wing : 
To thy brightness 
Let all kings and nations come. 

May the heathen, now adoring 

Idol-gods of wood and stone. 
Come, aii<4 worshipping before Him^ 

Serve the livii^ God alone ; 
Let thy glory 
Fill the earth as floods the sea. 

Thou, to whoni^ all power is given, 

Speak the word ; — at thy coxmsasBk^ 
'^t the company of preacYierE 
Spread thy name from \aiid \xi ^aBA.•• 

Q 3 
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Lord ! be with tbem, 
Alway to the end of time. 



PASSION-fFEEX. 

Hymn 92. (D. c m.) 

Jmu hastenmg to ti^ffer, 

1 0£E ! what unbounded zeal and love 
^ Inflamed the Saviour's breast, 
When stedfast towards Jerusalem, 

His lurgent way he press'd. 
Good-iiiill to man, and zeal for God, 

His every thought engross : 
He longs to be baptized with blood, 

He thirsts to reach the cross. 

2 With all his sufferings full in view. 

And woes to us unknown ; 
Forth to the work his spirit flew ; 

'Twas love that urged him on. 
By his obedience unto death 

See paradise restored ; 
And fallen man brought face to face. 

With liis forgiving Lord. 

3 Prepare us. Lord, to view thy cross. 

Who all our griefs hast borne, 
To look on Thee, whom we have pierced, 

To look on Thee, and mourn : 
While thus we mourn, may we rejoice. 
And, as thy cross vre ^ee^ 
May each exclaim, in feilYv axvdVio^^i 
'' The Saviour ^ed fox lu^ V 
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Hymn 93. (6. r.) 

The last sufferings of Christ. 

1 1^ o to dark Gethsemane, 

^^ Ye that feel the tempter's power ; 
Your Redeemer's conflict see ; 

Watch with Him one bitter hour ^ 
Turn not from his griefs away ; 
Learn from Him to vratch and pray» 

2 See Him at the judgement-hall, 

Beaten, bouna, reviled, arraigned: 
See him meekly bearing all ! 

Love to man his soul sustained I 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss. 
Learn of Christ to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain view ; 

There the Lord of Glory see> 
Made a sacrifice for you, 

Dying on the' accursed tree : 
" It is nnish'd," hear him cry ; 
Trust in Christ, and learn to die. 

^ Early to the tomb repair, 

Where they laid his breathless clay ; 
Angels kept their vigils there : 
Who hath taken hum away ? 
" Christ is risen !" He seeks the skies ; 
— Saviour ! teach us so to rise. 

Hymn 94. (C. m.) 

Christ's agony in the garden, 

I p^ARK was the night, and cold the ground, 
^ On which the Lord was laid : » 
His sweat, like drops of blood twx down \-^ 
In agony He pray'd. 



1 76 HTHNtk 

2 << Father ! remove this bitter cnpy 
" If such thy sacred will : 
<< If not, content to drink it up^ 
« Thy pleasure I fulfil." 

S Gro to the garden, sinner ! see 
Those precious drops that flow x 
The heavy load He bore for thee ; 
For thee he lies so low. 

4 Then learn of Him the cross to bear; 
Thy Father's will obey; 
And, when temptations sore draw near, 
Awake to watch and pray. 



GOOD'FRIDJr. 

Hymn 95. (L. m.) 

Christ arraignedt amdtmn/ed, and crucified* 

1 mHE morning dawns upon the place, 

-^ Where Jesus spent the night in praje 
Sorrows unknown have marr'd his face r 
No form nor comeliness is there. 

2 See Him by those He call'd his own, 
Betra/d, forsaken, or denied. 

To judgement brought, He stands alone — 
Arraigned, condemned, and crucified. 

3 No guile within his mouth is found ; 
He neither threatens nor complains ; 
Meek as a Lamb, for slaughter bounds 
A willing victim He TerQ8iiv&. 

4f He bears their b\iffet\mg acA ^conv» 
Mock-homage o€ the li^ axi^\aa»^^ 
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The purple robe, the crown of thorn, 
The scourge, the nail, the* accursed tree. 

5 He dies : — the veil is rent in twain. 
Darkness o'er all the land is spread ; 
In every bosom terrors reign ; 

Earth quakes ; the graves give up their dead. 

6 " Truly this was the son of God !" 
To him let sinners turn their eyes ; 
Now bruised beneath his Father's rod. 
Not for Himself — for man he dies. 



Hymn 96. (P. M,y 

It is finished, John, xix. 30. 

1 TTARK ! the voice of love and mercy 
-*^ Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See, the rocks arc rent asunder ; 

Darlmess veils the mid-day sky ; 
« It is finished ;" 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 O what joy to helpless sinners 

These triumphant words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings without measure 

Flow to us through Christ the Lord. 
« It is finished ;" 
Saints his dying words record. 

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ! 

Strike them to Emmanuers name : 
All on earth, and all in heaven. 
Join the triumph to pTOcWxci \ 
'' It is finisKd ;'• 
Glory to the bleeding Lam\i. 
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Hymn 97- (c m.) 

AU nahtre affected at the death <f ChritL 

1 T^HY are these direful omens sent, 

^^ That Heaven and earth amaze ? 
Why cleaves the gromid, with earthquakes rei 
Why hides the sun its rajrs ? 

2 Well may the earth, astonish'd shake ; 

Well may the dead arise ; 
The sun a veil of darkness take ; — - 
The Lord of Glory dies ! 

3 And well may we each guilty head 

In shame and sorrow hide ; 
To think for wham His blood was shed. 
To think for whom He died. 

4f For ti8 those pangs his soul assail. 
For us this death is borne ; 
Our sins gave sharpness to the nail. 
And pointed every thorn. 

5 Those sins which crucified the Lord, 
May we in truth deplore, 
And, while his su£Pering8 we record. 
Have grace to sin no more. 

Hymn 98. (a m.) 

The blood of Christ deanieth from aU nru 

I Tj^ROM Calvary *s cross, a fountain flows 
^ Of water and of blood, 
More healing than Bethesda's pool, 
Or famed Siloaoi^ ^ooii, 

2 The dying t\\ie€ leiovcedL to ^^^ 
That fountain Vtv \vv^ ^^ ; 
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And there may sinners vile as he 
Wash all their guilt away. 

3 Ne'er sliall that fountain's sacred stream 

Lote its all-cleansing power, 
mi tite whole ransom'd Churdi of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 Jesus ! the virtue of thy blood 

To all our souls apply ; 
Grant that to Thee we henceforth live, 
Grant that to sin we die : — 

5 Till, spotless placed at thy right hand, 

Safe in the realms above. 
We cast our crovms before thy throne, 
And sing thy boundless love. 



Hymn 99. (l. m.) 

For the conversion of the Jews, 

1 f^ REAT God of Abraham ! hear our prayer ; 
^^ Let Abraham's seed thy mercy share : ■ 
Oh ! may they now at lengUi return, 

And look on him they pierced, and mourti. 

2 Remember Jacob's flock of old ; 
Bring home the wanderers to thy fold : 
Remember too thy prombed word, 

'< Israel at last shall seek the Lord." 

S Though outcasts still, estranged from Thee, 
Cut off from their own olive-tree. 
Why should they longer such remain ? 
For thou canst graft diem in again. 

4 Lord ! put thy law witSun \li\e\i \i«wXi^ 
And write it in their inw«rd.i90xVs\ 
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The veil of darkness rend in two, 
Which hides Messiah from their viev 

5 Oh ! haste the day, foretold so long, 
When Jew and Gre^ (a glorious t& 
One house shall seek, one prayer slu 
And one Redeemer shall adore. 



Hymn 100. (s. m.) 

Christ the Lamb of God, 

1 TOEHOLD the Lamb of God, 
•*^ Who takes our sins away ; 

See and adore his heavenly love. 
And praise Him day by day« 

2 Be every valley high. 
Be every mountain low. 

The proud must stoop, the humble s 
Shall his salvation imaw. ' 

S The heathen resflms abroad 
Shall join in sweet accord*. 
And all the sons of men shall see, 
The glory of the Lord. 

4 Jesus ! Thou Lamb of God ! 
The Life, the Truth, the Way ! 
Cleanse us in thine atoning blood. 
For sinners shed this day. 



EAiST£R^DAY. 

Hymn 101. (c. m.) 

EasUr a seasou 0/ jor|« 

A CAIN the "Lwd. oiY\ie «sA\v^ 
-^ Awakes t]\eVaiv«3&»^Tc«J> 
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Unseab tne eyelids of the morn* 
And pours increasing day. 

2 Ob ! what a night was that» which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
Oh ! what a sun, which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb ? 

3 The powers of darkness leagued in vain 

To bind our Lord in deam : 
He shook their kingdom^ when he fell. 
By his expiring breath. 

4 And now his conquering chariot-wheels 

Ascend the lofty skies ; 
Broken beneath his powerful cross, 
Death's iron sceptre lies. 

5 This day be grate^l homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart ; 
And praise on every tongue. 

6 Ten thousand di&rent lips shall join 

To hail this happy mom : 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
On nations yet unborn. 

Hymn 102. (p. m.) 

CapikfUjf led captive, 

I rpHB happy mom is come ! 
-*• Triumimant o'er the grave, 
The Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Omnipotent to save. 
Captivity is c^ive led. 
For Je»u8 hVetn that w«i doaiflu 
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i Who now accnmi them. 

For whom their Surety died ? 
Who now shall those condemn 
Whom God hath iustified ? 
Captivity is captive led.; 
For JesuB liveth that was dead. 
) Christ hath the ransom paid ; 
The glorious work is done ; 
On Him our help is laid ;- 
By Him our victory won ; 

For J 



Hymn 103. {s«vw™.) 

Oma euB^vering death, and kim tluU halk IMef 

J TEsus, rising from the dead, 
" Bniiged to-day the Serpent's hei 
Now the vanquiBh'd powers of hell 
Swin: from heaven like lightning fel 

2 Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Fought the fight, the battle won ; 
Vain the utonc, — the watch how v 
Christ has buret to life again. 

3 Soar we now, where Christ hath let 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

* Sinners, glad your voices raise j 
Sing your great Redee\n«t'% ^wiiaa 
.Raise your joys and ifiom'p'bft V\^ 
S/ng, ye lieavenB '. T\\ov\e«'fti.^ 
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5 Thee we greet, triumphant now ; 
Hail, the Kesurrection Thou ! 
Hail, Thou Lord of earth and heaven ! 
Praise by both to Thee be given. 



Hymn 104. (Sbvehs.) 

CkriiCs triumph over d&ith and the grave* 

\ /CHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day: HaUekmh. 

' ^^ Our triumphant holiday ; JBo/. 

Who endured the cross and grave, Hal. 

Sinners to redeem and save. HaL 

2 Lo ! He rises. Mighty King ! Hal 
Where, O death ! is now thy sting ? Hal. 
Lo ! He claims his native sky ; Hal. 
Grave ! where is thy victory ? Hal, 

3 Sinners ! see your ransom paid, Hal, 
Peace with God for ever made, Hal, 
With your risen Saviour rise ; Hal, 
Claim with Him the purchased skies. Hal. 

4 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day : Hal, 
Our triumphant holiday : Hal, 
Loud the song of triumph raise : HcU, 
Sing your great Redeemer's praise. Hal, 

Hymn 105. (c. m.) 

Christ* t resurrection a pledge of ours* 

I TiirHEN Christ, victorious from the grave^ 
^^ Ascended up on high, 
He gave to all his saints a p\e&ge> 
That they should never die. 

R 2 



184 HYMNS. 

2 Though for a time they sleep in du8t« 

Eadi resting in his bed, 
Soon the AnJuEmgeFs trump shall sounds 
And call them from the dead. 

3 If we are Christ's, and persevere, 

Obedient unto death, 
United to our risen Lord, 
By true and living faith;- 

4 For us, unworthy as we are^ 

Against that joyful day, 
A crown of glory is reserved, 
That fadeth not away. 

5 Help us then, Lord, to live to Thee, 

Our Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
To finish here our course with joy, 
And thus in death to sing ; — 

6 ** We know that our Redeemer lives, 

'' Who bought us with his blood : 
** We know that we shall live with Him, 
" And in our flesh see God." 



ascension. 
Hymn 106. (Set«n8.) 

Chriat*s ascension and intercession. 

1 XX AIL the day that sees him rise, 
-"• Glorious to his native skies ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given. 
Enters now the highest heaven. 

2 There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads^ etexii?ii ^^\ft^\ 
Christ haih vanquiaVv^ ^^^VXv «cA «av' 
Take the King o€ 0\ot^ "m- 
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S See, the heaven ita Lord receives ! 
Yet He loves the earth he leaves ; 
Though retummg to his throne. 
Still he calls manJdnd his own« 

4 Still for us he intercedes ; 

His prevailing death he pleads ; 
Near Himself prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race. 

5 O, though parted from our sight, 
Far above yon azure height, 
Ghrant our hearts may thither rise^ 
Seeking Thee above the skies. 



Hymn 107. (C m.) 

Christ seen of angels. 1 Tim. iii. 16. 

2 'OETOND this glittering starry sky, 
-^ Far as the' eternal hills, 
Yon heaven of heavens, with peerless light, 
Our great Redeemer fills. 

2 Legions of angels, bright and fair. 

Their joyful powers combine. 
To swell ms praise, with harps of gold, 
Attuned to songs divine. 

3 " Hail, Prince of life, for ever hail ! 

" Whose unexampled love 
<< Moved Thee to leave these realms of hlisst 
" This sovereignty above." 

4 Through all his travels here below 

Thej did his steps attend; 
O^ wondering how, or wlieie, 9X^aAX> 
The mystic scene would end. 



5 They uw hii >(, 

Sweat blood at every pore ; 

They saw Him break uie bare ol 

Which none e'er brake before 

6 They brought his chariot froni a 

To bear Him to his throne. 

Spread their biumphant wings, i 

" The glorioiu work ia done ! 



Hymn X08. (c. k 

1 ^OMK, let UB ioin our cheerAil 
^-' With angda round the thro 
T^i thousand thouaand are theii 

But all their joys are one. 

2 « Worthy the Lamb that died," 

" To be exalted thus :" 
" Worthy the Lamb," our lipa i 
" For He waa alain for us." 

3 Lord [ Thou ^rt worthy to rece! 

All praise and power divine : 
And luessings, more than we cai 
For evermore be thine. 

4 Let all creation join in one, 

To bless the sscred name 

Of Him, who sits upon the throi 

And to adore the I/Sinb. 

5 Oh ! may we ever bear a part 

Id this immortal kid%\ 
May joy and wonder tMoa e«^ 
And Jove cominanA ew4v ^ 
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WHITSUNDAY. 

m 

Hymn 109. (p. m.) 

Praitefor theg^<fthe Bofy Spirit, 

1 T BT songs of praises fill the sky ; — 
•■-' Christy our ascended Lord, 
Sends down his Spirit from on highy 

According to his word : 
All hail the day of Pentecost, 
The coming of the Holy Ghost ! 

2 The Spirit, by his heavenly breath. 

New life creates within ; 
He auickens sinners from the death 

Or trespasses and sin : 
All hail the d^ of Pentecost, 
The coming of the Holy Ghost ! 

3 The things of Christ the Spirit takes, 

And shews them mito men : 
The fidlen soul his temple makes ; 

God's image stamps again : 
All hail the day of Pentecost, 
The coming of the Holy Ghost ! 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, from above, 

With thy celestial fire ; 
Come, and with flames of zeal and love 

Our hearts and tongues inspire ! 
Be this our day of Pentecost, 
The c(Hning of the Holy Ghost ! 

Hymn 110. (D. &m.) 

Waking fir the prwike tfike SfMU 

J T oAo God, the Holy Gi\vQ«X.\ 
■^ In thig accepted iiovff, 
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Now on the day of Peiiteooit» 

Descend in all thy power : 

We meet, with one accord. 

In this thy holy place. 
And wait the promise of our Lord, 

— The Spirit of all grace. 

2 Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, 

Move with one impulse every mind^ 

One soul, one feeling brea^e : — • 

The younff, the old inspire 

With wisdom from above ; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire 

To pray, and praise, and love. 

3 Spirit of Light ! explore 
And chase our gloom away,' 

With lustre shining more and more 

Unto the perfect day : 

Spirit of Truth ! be Thou 

In life and death our guide ; 
— O Spirit of Adoption i Tuno 

May we be sanctified. 

Hymn 111. (6.8.) 

For the influences of the Holy Spirit. 

1 /CREATOR Spirit! by whose aid 

^-^ The world's foundations first were laid. 
Come, visit every pious mind, 
Come, pour thy joys on all mankind ; 
From sin and sorrow set us firee ; 
And make us temples worthy Thee. 

2 Thou Strength of his Mmi^ty hand^ 
Whose power does \ieaN«a aiA ^<d3c:i^ <:»s 

mand \ 
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Tluice Holy Fount ! Thrice Holy Fire ! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring, 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

S Plenteous of grace, descend from high, 
Rich in thy seven-fold energy ; 
Give us Thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee ; 
Make us eternal truths receive ; 
And practise all that we believe. 

4 Immortal honor, endless fame, 

Attend the' Almighty Father's name ; 
Let God the Son be glorified. 
Who for lost man's redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be. 
Eternal Spirit ! paid to Thee. 



Hymn 1 1 2. (l. m.) 

Far the general ttif^ution tfthe Spirii, 

1 QPiRiT of Mercy, Truth, and Love f 
^ O shed thy influence from above, 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 

2 In every clime, by every tongue, 
Be God's amazing glory sung, 

Let all the listening earth be taught, 
The acts our Great Redeemer wrought. 

S Unfailing Comfort ! heavenly Guide ! 
StiU o*er thy favor'd ChurcVipTeftide*. 
Still may mankind thy b\e&siBg& ^i<ss^ 
Spirit of Mercy, Truth, andTuov^X 
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And now on high. He lives and reigns» 
And sees the fruits of all his pains. 

3 To God, the Holy Ghost, 
Immortal honors give : 
Whose new-creating power 
Can make the dead to live ; 

His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Immortal praise to Thee, 
O Father, Spirit, Son ! 
The Undivided Three ! 
The Great Mysterious One ! 

With all her powers, where reason ^s, 
There love aaores, and faith prevails. 

Hymn 115. (Setens.) 

Praise to the sacred Trinittf, 

1 f^ LORY be to God on high ! 

^J God, whose glory fills the sky ! 
Peace on earth, and man fi^rgiven, 
Man the well-faieloved of heaven. 

2 Sovereign Father ! Heavenly King I 
Thee we now presimie to sing : 
Glad thine Attributes confess, 
Glorious all, and numberless. 

5 Hail, by aH thy works ador'd ! 
Hail, die Everlasting Lord I 
Thee with thankful heart we prove 
Lord of power, and God of love. 

4 Holy Spirit ! Thee we own : 
Thee, O Christ ! the Only Son ! 
Lmb of God, the Vvctisxiii^va^ 
Man to save from eniBXett&^Basai* 
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5 Praise the name of God Most High ! 
Praise him all below the sky : 
Praise him, all ye heavenly Host ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

THE SACRAMENT OF THE LORD'S SlTPPSJlt 

Hymn 116. (L. m.i 

For a SacramerU'diJUf, ^ 

\ J CRD Jesus ! 18 thy table spread ? I 

•*^ And doth thy cup with love overflow '^ 
Thither be all thy children led, 
And let them all thy bounty know. 

2 Hail, sacred feast ! which Jesus makes. 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood ; 
Thrice happy he, who here partaken 
This sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

3 Lord, let thy table honor'd be, 
And furnish d well with jojrful guests ; 
May every soul salvation see, 
Who here its sacred pledges tastes* 

4 Let crowds approach with hearts sincere^ 
And round thy holy altar bend ; 
And, having felt thy presence here, 
Let not the joy, or profit end. 

5 Revive thy dying churches, Lord, 
Bid all our drooping graces live, 
More of that energy afford, ' 
A Saviour's blood alone can give. 

Hymn 117. (c. m.) r« 

ChrisCt bodj/ and Mood our spmiual fioti. 

J jyARENT o£ gooA\ whose p\eii\«3»» ^Bf%«» 
-^ O'er aU creation flowa, 
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Humbly we ask thy power to bless 
The food thy love bestows. 

2 Thy love provides the sacred feast : 
Another sih unpart ; 
Give us with joy this food to taste, 
And with a grateful heart. 

S Thee let us taste, nor toil below 
For perishable meat ; 
The manna of thy love bestow : 
Give us thy flesh to eat. 

4 Life of the world, our souls to fbed, 

Thyself descend from high : 
Grant us of Thee, the living bread, 
To eat and never die. 

Hymn 118. (6.8,) 

For pardon and repentance, 

1 piORGlVB, O Lord ! our wanderings past ; 
^ Henceforth we would obey thy ciul ; 
Our sins far from us let us cast, 

Axidtom to Thee devoutly all : 
Then with archangels we shall sin^ 
High praise to heaven's Eternal Kmg. 

2 Hear us, O Grod ! in mercy hear ; 

With sorrow we our guilt deplore : 
Pity our anguish, calm our fear. 

And give us grace to sin no more : 
Then with archangels we shall sin^ 
High praise to heaven's Eternal Kmg. 

5 While at thine altar's foot we kneel. 

And of thy holy rite partake, 
Oar pardoiiy Loro^ YOUcba!S& \a ««iti^ 
For Jeausy our Uedjeemie^m iak&*« 
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Then with aichangdb we shall sing 
High praise to heaven's Eternal Eong; 

Hymn 119. (c.m.) 

From the communion terviee* 

\ rr\o God be glory, peace on earth, 
^ Good-will to mortals shewn ! 
We praise, we bless, we glorify, 
We worship Thee alone. 

2 We thank Thee for thy glorious grace, 

That fills our souls with light : 
Lord God ! the King of heaven ! the Grod 
And Father of all might ! 

3 And Thou, beloved Son of God ! 

That tak*st our sins away. 
Have mercy. Saviour of mankind ! 
And hear us when we pray. 

4 Thou, who dost sit at God's right handf 

Upon the Father's throne. 
Have mercy, mercy on us, Lord I 
Who art the Holy One. 

5 Thou with the Holy Ghost, O Christ ! 

Whom heaven and earth adore, 
High in the Father's glory art, 
Most High for evermore. 

before a confirmation. 
Hymn 120. (l. m.) 

Intercession for ehSUxen dboulk to be cw ^w wdL 

T OOK down, O LiOTd.\ WiiSi on o\a -ysoE^ 
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And let the seed of sacred truth 
find in each mind a fraitftd place. 

2 Soon to appear before thy sight, 
Their vow and promise to reneWf 
Prepare them for the solemn riite; 
Bid each his heart and life review. 

S The cross that mark'd their inftnt brow, 
May it a ^thfiil emblem proves 
That they shall keep that sacred vow, 
And walk as duldrcni of thy love« 

4 Lord t teach them to remember Thee 
Their Great Creator, from their youth, 
Advancing to maturity 

In years, in knowledge, grace and truth. 

5 Now in the strength of power divine, 
O may they all, with glad accord. 

In holy covenant combine, • 

And join themselves to Christ the Lord. 

6 Thy sons and daughters may they be, 
Confirm*d and strenethen'd by thy grace ; 
And, safe through life preserved by Thee, 
In heaven behold Thee &ce to face. 

CHARITY. 

Hymn 121. (L. m.) 

For any charUaUe occatum. 

1 TTELF US, O Lord ! thy yoke to wear, 
•"■ Delighting in thy perfect will ; 
Each othor^t burdens learn Upbear, 
And thus thy law of love fulfiL 

S ^ He that hadi pity on die i^oix> 
^ LflDdeth hk ttdMunqe to tau&liOK^'- 

s 1 
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** And, lo f his reoompence is sure: 
** For more than all shall be restored. 

3 << Who sparingly his seeds bestows, 
** He sparingly shall also reap ; . 
** But whoso plentifully sows, 

<< The plenteous sheaves his hands shall h^ •" 

4 Teach usy with glad, ungrudging heart, 
As thou hast bless'd our various store, 
From our abundance to impart 

A liberal portion to the poor. 

5 To Thee our all devoted be, 

In whom we Inreathe, and move^ and live; 
Freely we have received firom Thee ; 
Freely may we rejoice to give. 

6 And while we thus obey thy word, 
And every call of want relieve^ 

Ok ! may we find it, gracious Lord ! 
More bless'd to give than to receive. 

Hymn 122. (P. m.) 

For €my charitcMe occasion* 

1 T\i^ sweeter strains adorn my flowing tongue 
•^ Than ever man pronounced, or angel sung; 
Had I all knowledge, human and divine. 
That thought can reach or science can define : 

2 Did Shadrach's zeal mv glowins breast inspire^ 
To weaiy tortures, and rejoice m fire ; 

Or had I faith like that which Israel saw. 
When Moses gave them miracles and law : -— 

3 Yet did not charity, that heavenly guest, 
JReign the Ml soveteiga o^xk^ N^m-^VsMswrt^ 
A tmkling cymbal 'woxM mv ^ot^ wacr^M^, 

And all my boasting iptoveVvVe %««Baaia%\s»» 
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4 Not soon provoked, o'er guilt and woe she 

Jrrieves ; 
ers all thin^ ; all things she believes ; 
Soft peace she bnngs, where'er extend^ her 

sway, 
And sent from heaven to heaven she leads 
the way. 

5 WhBe every gift beside which God bestowt 
Its proper bounds, and stated limits knowi^; 
Though tongues and inirades no more prevail, 
And prophecies shall cease, and' knowledge 

6 Immortal Charity, whose atnpler tMpe, 
Trantcendhig l&ese, out-measures fait^ and 

hope, 
Shall never fiul ; but, changed to pecfect love, 
Diffiise its blessmga through the reidms above. 

Hymn 153. (c. m.) 

The mercjfid $haU ofkcAn mercy. 

\ IDLEST is the man, whose softening heart 
-" Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicatmg eye 
Is never ndsed in vain : 

2 Whose breast expands with generous warmth 

A brother's woes to feel ; 
And bleeds in pi^ o'er the wound, 
It wants the power to heaL 

3 He spreads his kind supporting arm% 

To every child of gnef ; 
Hw secret bounty larsdj ftowt^ 
And brings, unaak'o, re&ei. 
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4 To him protection thall be shewn ; 
And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil 
The perfect law of love. 

Hymn 124. (cm.) 

Jlt a sermon Jitr charUy*KhodU» 

1 'DLBST is the man, whose heart expands 
-*^ At melting Pity's call : 

And the rich j^essmgs of whose hands 
Like heavenly manna fall. 

2 Children our kind protection claim ; 

And God will well approve, 
When infants learn to lisp his name> 
And their Creator love. 

3 Be ours the bliss in wisdom's way 

To guide untutor'd youth, 
And lead the mind that went astray, 
To virtue and to truth. 

4 Almighty Grod ! thine influence shed 

To aid this good design : 
Tlie honors of thy name be spread. 
And all the glory thine. 

Hymn 125. (p. m.) 

Jt a ttrmonfor a Sunday-'ichool, 

CKILDKIX. 

2 /^OME, let our voice ascend, 
^ In one glad song of praise ; 
To Go^ the God of love, 
Our grateful hearts we raise : 

conammQATiov. 

To God alone the pnose \>e\oi^ \ 
He claiins our earbest^AaUiXioB^ 
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OHUBftSK. * 

Now we are taught to read 

The book of iSe divine ; 
Where our Redeemer's love, 

And brightest glories sliine : 

COMOUXGATIOK. 

To God alone the praise is due ; 
Who sends his word to us and you. 

CHILDRXK. 

Within these hallow'd walls 

Our wandeiing feet are brought ; 

Where prayer and praise ascend, 
And heavenly truths are taught : 

CONGaSGATION. 

To God alone your praises bring ; 
Let young and old his praises sing. 

CHOR US' — CONORXOATION AND CHILDaXK. 

Lord, bid this work of love 

Be crown'd with meet success : 
May thousands, yet unborn, 

This institution bless ; 
Thus shall the praise resound to thee^ 
In timei and to eternity. 

Hymn 126. re. m.) 

For dutrify-'tchool chUdren* 

HEAR, Lord, the song, of praise and prayer. 
In heaven thy dwelling-place, 
FV(Nn children made the public care, 
Amd taught to seek thy face. 

2ibaiil»ibr thy word, and to likj ^^\ 
And gnnt us, we impikoTe, 
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Never to waste, in ainful plaj, 
Th J holj sabbaths mcMre. 

S Thanks that we hear : but oh ! impart 
To each desires mceter 
That we may listen with the heanrt, 
And learn as well as kear. 

4 O Lord ! do Thou our. spirits tadce 

Beneath diy gracious swsy, 
Who canst the wisest wiser makey 
And babes as wise as they. 

5 Wisdom and bliss thy word bMtoWB^ 

A sun that ne'er declines ; 
And be thy mercy shower'd on those 
Who placed us where it shines. 

Hymn 127. (c m.) 

JFor ckarity'tchool chUdrenu 

1 riiHY throne, O God I in righteousnesi 
•* For ever shall endure ; 

We bow before it ; deign to bless 
The children of the poor. 

2 Thv wisdom fix'd our lowly birth, 

Yet we thy goodness share ; 
Still make us, while we dwell on earth, 
The children of thy care. 

3 Thou art our Shepherd, glorious God I 

Thy little flock behold! 
And guide us by thy staff and rod» 
The children of thy fold. 

4 We praise thy name that we are brou^it 

To this thy holy place ; 
That we are waicih'd, and ^w«stL^ «Bk4.\»»ii^i^ 
The children of thy gc»c^ 
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O may our f riendsy thy servants here, 

Meet all our souls fdi>ove ; 
And they and we in heaven appear ; 

The children of thy love. 

Hymn 128. (l. m.) 

At a urmonfor an itiftmwiy, 

TTTTHEN, Uke a stranger on our sphere, 
^^ The lowly Jesus wander'd here, 
Where'er He went affliction fled, 
And sickness rear'd her fainting head. 

The eye, that roll'd in irksome night, 
Beheld his face, — for God is light ; 
The opening ear, the loosen'd tongue. 
His precepts heard, his praises sung. 

Through paths of loving-kindness led, 
Where Jesus triumph'd^ we will tread ; 
To all, with willing hands, dispense 
The crumbs of our benevolence. 

Hark ! the sweet voice of Pity calls 
Misfortune to yon hallow'd walls ; 
The breaking heart, the wounded breast, 
And helpless poverty distrest. 

O Thou, dread Power ! whose sovereign breath 
Is health or sickness, life or death. 
That house of mercy deign to bless ; 
Hie cause is t&tne, — O send success. 

Hymn 129. (cm.) 

The love nf Ckiiu a motive to compamon. 

ptATMBR of mercies { aend. V)^'^ \sf«k^ 
^ AU-powerfbl from above^ 
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To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thj love. 

2 O may our sympathising breast 

That generous pleasure know. 
Freely to share in others' joy, 
And weep for others' woe. 

3 Whene'er the helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid. 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel| 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus look'd on dying men, 

Enthroned above the skies ; 
And, when He saw their lost estate. 
Felt his compassion rise. 

5 Since Christ, to save our guilty souls 

On wings of mercy flew, 
We, whom the Saviour thus hath loved. 
Should love each other too. 



for a friendly soctett. 
Hymn 130. (l. m.) 

For unUy and brotherly hve, 

/^UR souls shall magnify the Lord 
^^ In Him oiu* spirit shall rejoice : 
Assembled here with one accord, 
Our hearts shall praise him with our voice. 

2 God of our hope ! to Thee we bow, 
Thou art our refuge in distxesA \ — 
Tlie husband of the rndsow 1^q^\ 
The &ther of the fatheTVesft. 



1 



S May we the law of lovefiilfil ; 
Lighten each other's burthens here, 
Sifier and do thy righteous will, 
And walk in all thy faith and fear. 

4 Then grant our union, here begun, 

May last for ever firm and free : 

Around thy throne may we be one : -— 
One with each other and with Hiee. 



HyMK 131. (L. M.) 

Fc^ titemecest if CSuriitian miatkmuie$, 

1 -jutakk'h as the purpose of the skiesy 
-1^ This promise meets om* anxious eyes ; 
That heathen lands the Lord shall know^ 
And warm with fiiith each bosom glow. 

2 E'en now the hallow'd scenes appefur ! 
E'en now unfolds the promised year I 
Lo ! distant shores thy heralds tracer 
And swell the tidings of thy grace. 

S 'Mid burning dimes, and frozen plains, 
Where Pagan darkness Inrooding reigns, 
O mark their steps, their fears sabdne^ 
And nerre dieir arm, and deu* Ueir Tkw. 

4 When, worn by toil, their spirits faOy 
Bid them the glorious future hail ; 
Bid them the crown of life survey, 
Aod onward urge their conquering way. 

5 So, o'er the Indian's gloomy night 
Trutii shall diiSuse her radiant ught. 
And mild religion's powex cout^uil 
The Btormy passions of baa bou\. 
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FAST DAT. 

Hymn 182. (p.m.) 

National humUUaioiu 

1 THREAD Jehovah ! God of nations ! 
■^ From thy temple in the skies, 
Hear thy people's supplications, 

Now for their deliverance rise. 
Lo ! with deep contrition turning, 

Humbly at thy feet we bend ; 
Fasting, pra3ring, weeping, mourning. 

Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

2 Though our sins, our hearts confounding. 

Long and loud for vengeance call, 
Thou hast mercy more abounding ; 

Jesus' blood can cleanse them all ; 
Let that mercy veil transgression. 

Let that blood om* guilt efface ; 
Save thy people from oppression. 

Save from spoil thy holy place. 

3 Hear, O God, the vows we render ; 

With our hosts to battle go ; 
Shield the head of each defender. 

And confound the haughty foe ; 
So, when ceased the battle's raging. 

Thine shall be the victor's praise : 
And, in holy bonds engaging. 

We will serve Thee all our days. 

PSACE. 

Hymn 133. (c. m.) 

fTar and peace under Gotf » confcwul- 

J TN vain opposing natioxva ta^^, 
^ If God with us abide \ 
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One word of his dissolves their strength, 
And humbles all their pride. 

2 His wisdom sees correction meet ; 
He gives the dread command : 
And war its desolation spreads 
Through every trembling land. 

S His purpose wrought, again He speaks ; 
And desolations cease ; 
War's loud alarms -are heard no more, 
And all the world is peace. 

4 Mortals ! adore his sovereign power. 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Through all your various tribes be still. 
And know that He is God. 



FIFTH OF NOVEMBER i 
Or 9ther futtumal occation. 

Hymn 134. (l. m.) 

For the King. 

1 r\ King of kinp I thy blessing shed 

On our anomted Sovereign s head ; 
And, looking from thy holy heaven, 
Pirotect the crown Tliyself hast given. 

2 Him with thy choicest mercies bless : 
To all his counsels give success : 

In war, in peace, thy succour bring ; 

Thy strength command; — God save the King 

d Him may we honour and obey : 
Uphold his right and lawCuV «w«s \ 
Remembering that the \iONirec% VEnX.\^ 
Are ministers ordain*d of TVvee* 
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Thou, ever mindful of his want, 
Throueh all his days thy favour grant ; 
And bid the golden circlet spread 
Its purest splendors round his head. 

5 And, oh ! when earthly thrones decay, 
And earthly kingdoms fade away, 
Grant him a throne, in worlds on high) 
A crown of immortality. 



Hymn 135. (c. m.) 

For the Hng andpeopU. 

1 SOVEREIGN of all, whose will ordains 
^ The powers on earth that be ; 

By whom our rightful monarch reigns. 
Subject to none but Thee : — 

2 Lo ! in the arms of faith and prayer. 

We bear him to thy throne ; 

Receive thine own peculiar care. 

The Lord's Anointed One. 

S Guard him from all who dare oppose 
Thy Delegate and Thee ; 
From open and firom secret foes, 
From force and perfidy. 

4 In health and wealth may he increase ; 

Him from all harm defend ; 
Stablish his throne in glorious peace, 
And save liim to the end. 

5 His people, bound in unity 

With every mercy \Aess \ 
Make us a Batkm feaTvcig'^^^ 
And worldng Tig\ileouKvea&« 
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HARVEST. 

Hymn 136. (c. m.) 

J^hamk$gjuingfor a good haroeU. 

T^ouNTAiM of mercy, God of love ! 
^ How rich thy bounties are ! 
The rolling seasons, as they move. 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness mark*d its secret Inrtfa, 

And sent the early rain. 

The spring's sweet influence, Lor^ was thine ; 

The plants in beau^ grew ; 
Thou gaVst refulgent suns to shfaie, 

And mild refr^hing dew. 

These various mercies from above 

Matured the swelling grain ; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love, 

And plenty fills the plain. 

We own and bless thy ffradous sway ; 

Thy hand all nature hails ; 
Seed-time, nor harvest, nk;ht nor day, 

Summer nor winter, &ujb. 

Hymn 137. (L. m.) 

4fi^ an unfavourable harvett, 

rpo God, most awefiil, and most high, 
-^ Who form'd the earth, the sea, the sky ; 
To bim, on whom idi woxVAa di»^«su^, 
^ur humbled heartf& m «\:^% «ac«c<^ 

T ^ 
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2 Will He, who hears the ravens' cry, 
Reject our prayers, and bid ui die ? . 
WUl He refuse his help to yield, 
Who clothes the lilies of the field ? 

3 Pale Famine lifts, at his command, 
Her withering arm, and blasts the land ; 
The harvests perish at her breath ; 

Her train are want, disease, and death. 

4 But when He smiles, the desart Uooms, 
New life is bom among the tombs ; 
O'er the glad plains abundance teems, 
And pleaty rolls in bounteous streams. 

5 Father of grace ! w^m we adore, 
Bless thy uurge family, the poor : 
The poor on Thee alone depend : 
Contmue Thou the poor man's friend. 

6 Content to live by toil and pain. 
May we eternal riches gain : 

— Meanwhile by thy free bounty fed, 
Give us this day our daily breadl 



AUTUMN, 

Hymn 138. w m.) 

" We aU do fade as a leaf." Tsa. Ixiv. 6. 

0££ the leaves around us falling, 
•^ Dry and wither'd to the ground ; 
Thus to thoughtless mortalis calling, 

In a sad and solemn sound : — 
** Sons of Adam, (once in Eden, 

•' Where, like us. Vie b^^\vled feU^\ 
'* Hear the lesson we ace tea^Mv^x 
'' Mark the aweM trutVvvre \^ \ - 
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Youthy on length of dsjni presuming, 
<< Who the paths of Measure tread : 
View us, lat^ in beauty Uooming, 
** Numbered now among the deiui :-^ 
What though yet no losses grieve you> 
** Gay with health and many a gracey 
Let not cloudless skies deceive you ; 
** Summer gives to autumn place. 

Yearly in our course returning, 
^ Messengers of shortest stay^ 
Thus we preadi this truth concerning 
** Heaven and earth shall pass away. 

hi the tree of life eternal, 
O let all our hopes be laid ; 

*his alone, for ever v^mal, 
Bears a leaf that shall not huie. 



Hymn 139. (D. c m.) 

^RE yet the Uast of winter blows, 

•^ And nature droofmig lies ; 

lie flowers resign their sunny robes, 

And all their beauty dies : 
fipt by the year the forest &des ; 

And shaking to the wind, 
lie leaves toss to and firo, and strew 

The wilderness behind. 

lie winter past, reviving flowers 
Anew shall paint the p\akk\ 
be woodi shall hear the Novec^ ot %k\irai|» 
And Bourub green a^^ii • 

T 3 
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But man departs this earthly scene, 

Ah ! never to return : 
No second spring of life revives 

llie ashes of Uie urn. 

S Where are our fathers ! Whither gone 

The mighty men of old ? 
The patriarchs, prophets, princes, kings, 

In sacred books enroll'd ? 
Gone to the resting-place of man, 

His long, his silent home ; 
Where ages past have gone before , -— 

Where ftiture ages come. 



Hymn 140. (c. m.; 

The barren Jig'tree, — ( For tfte end of the year, ) Luke, xiii 

1 OEE in the vineyard of the Lord 
*^ A barren fig-tree stand ! 

It yields no fruit, no blossom bears 
Though planted by his hand. 

2 From year to year He seeks for fruit 

Ana still no fruit is found : 
It stands, among the living trees, 
Encumbering the ground. 

3 But, lo ! the gracious Saviour pleads, 

" The barren fig-tree spare, 
** In mercy stay the threatening hand, 
'* And grant another year. 

4 '* Perhaps some means of ^ace> untried^ 

" May reach tY\e s\;oii:y ^cax^.\ 
•' Or the soft dews oiYveaNeoV^Vw^ 
" May lieavcxAy \\fe Vm^w^ 
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But, if all means should prove in vain, 
** And still no fruit appear, 
Then mercy may no longer plead, 
" Nor ask another year." 



Hymn 141. (d. s«v»h8.) 

Retrospect of the year. 

1 rpiME by moments steals away, 

^ First the hour, and then the day ; 
Small the daily loss appears. 
Yet it soon amounts to years : — 
Thus another year is flown. 
And is now no more our own 
(Though it brought or promised good) 
Than the years before the flood. 

2 But each year, let none forget. 
Finds and leaves us deep in debt ; 
Favors from tlie Lord received, 
Sins that have the Spirit grieved, 
Mark'd by God's unerring hand. 
In his book recorded stand : ' 
Who can tell the vast amount 
Placed to each of our account? 

8 We have nothing. Lord, to pay • 
Take, oh ! take our guilt away ; 
Self condemned on Thee we call, 
Freely, Lord, forgive us all. 
If we see another year, 
Majrwe spend it in thyjeax v 
All ita days devote toTVieev 

Living for eternity. 
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Hymn 142. (D. Sivms.) 

Refiections on the new year, 

1 TifTHiLE, with ceaseless course^ the sim 

^^ Hasted through the former year. 
Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here : 
Fix'd in an eternal state, 
They have fled from all below ; 
We a little longer wait, 
But how little none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow, flies. 
Swift its destined mark to find ; 
As the lightnii^ from the iskies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; — 
Thus with speed our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream : 
Lord ! on luffh our wishes raise ; 

All on earth is but a dream. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live, 
With eternity in view : 

Guide the young and warn the old ; 
Bid them seek tibe Saviour's love ; 
So, when life's brief tale is told, 
All shall dwell with Thee above. 

Hymn 143. (L. m.) 

On the new year, 

J TXQW many kindred souls axe Add 
-^^ To the vast Tenons oi iiliaa ^«»A^ 
Since from this day t\ve c!bas\^ii^ «q:^ 

Through his last yearVy co\n«fc\«AvTNa^\ 
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2 We yet survive : — but who can say, 

'* Or through tliis year, or month, or day, 

*< I will retain this vital breath, 

*< Thus far at least in league with death 7* 

3 That breath is thine, Eternal God ! 
Tis thine to fix the soul's abode ; •* 
It holds its life from Thee alone, 

On earth, or in the worlds unknown. 

4 To Thee our spirits we resign : 

Make them, and own them, ever thine : 
So shall they rest secure from fear. 
Though death should blight the rising year. 



Hymn 144. (c. m.) 

Bew^uHon of the smmym. 

2 1^ CD of our life ! thy various praise 
^^ Let mortal voices sound : 
Thy hand revolves our fleeting days, 
And brings the seasons round. 

2 To Thee shall annual incense rise, 

Our Father and our Friend ; 
While annual mercies from the skies 
In genial streams descend. 

3 In every scene of life, thy care. 

In every age, we see ; 
And constant as thy favours are 
So let our praises be. 

4 Still may thy love, in every scene, 

In every age, appear ; 
And let the same compa&s\otv ^*&\!^ 
To blesH the opening year. 
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5 O keep this foolish heart of muie 

From anxious passions free ; 
Each comfort teach me to resign^ 
And trust my all to Thee. 

6 If mercy smile, let mercy bring 

My wandering soul to God ; 
And in affliction I will sing, 
If Thou wilt bless the rod. 



Hymn 145. (C. m.) 

For improoemerU of the death of friends, 

1 TifTHEN youth and age are snatch'd away 

^^ By death's resistless hand. 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which friendship must demand. 

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 

With aweful power impress'd, 
May this dread truth, '< I too must die," 
Sink deep in every breast. 

3 Let this vain world dlure no more ; 

Behold the opening tomb ; 
It bids us use the present hour : 
— To-morrow death may come. 

4 The voice of this instructive scene 

May every heart obey ! 
Nor be the faithful warning vain^ 
Which calls to watch and pray. 

5 O ! let us to our refuge fly, 

Whose arm alone caxi ^sn^ % 
Then shall our Yiopea aacetA oTv\^^y 
And triumph oex l\ve®cw^\ 
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Hymn 146. (c. m.) 

Man's days few and uncertain* 

1 "piBW are thy da3rs, and full of woe, 
-■^ O man of woman bom ! 

Thy doom is written — << Dust thou art, 
'< And shalt to dust return." 

2 Determined are the days, that fly 

Successive o'er thy head ; 
The numbered hour is on the wing 
That lays thee with the dead. 

S Gay is thy morning ; flattering hope 
Thy sprightly steps attends : 
But soon the tempest howls behind. 
And the dark night descends. 

4 Before its splendid hour, the doud 
Comes o'er the beam of light ; 
A pilgrim in a weary land, 
Man tarries but a night. 



DOXOLOGIES. 



I. (6. 8.) 

I TMMORTAL honour, endless fiune, 
-^ Ascribe to God the Father's name ; 
Let God the Son be glorified. 
Who for lost men's r^emption died ; 
And equal adoration be, 
O God^ the Spirit, paid ioTVieeX 
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li* (SXVEKS.) 

PRAISE the name of God most high s 
Praise Him all below the sl^ ; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

III. (C. M.) 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
All glory be therefore : 
As in beginning was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 

IV. (S. M.) 

GIVE God the Father praise ; 
Glory to God the Son ; 
To God the Spirit of all grace. 
Be equal honour done. 

V. (P. M.) 

f [MORTAL praise to Thee, 
O Father, Spirit, Son, 
The undivided Three, 
The great mysterious One : 
With all her powers where reason fails, 
There love adores, and faith prevails. 

VI. (L. M.) 

T>RAisE God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
-*• Prabe Him, all creatures here below ; 
Piraise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 



i > 
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CONCLUDING HYMNS. 



I. (P. M.) 

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 

Rest upon us irom above ! 
Thus may we abide in union, 

With each other and the Lord ; 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 

II. (P. M.) 

mHANKs, and praise, and adoration, 
-^ For the Gospel's joyful sound ! 
Let the fruits of Christ s salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 
May we ever 
To the truth be faithful found. 

III. (P.M.) 

in^oucHSAFE, Almighty Lord ! 

^ To every heart thy grace : 

That there thy sacred word 

May find a fruitful place : 
May we who in this temple meet, 
In heaven surromid thy mercy-seat ! 

IV. (D. L. M.) 

rpHANKs ibr thy house of ^ta^ex, 0\«t^\ 
^ Thaxiks for tliy day, and fox \}k^ ^ot^ 

u 
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For all the means which Thou hast given 
Of knowing Thee, and gaining heaven. 
The Sabbath ended, now we seek 
Thy blessing on us through the week : 
Let all its days with Thee begin, 
That each may prove a rest &om sin. 

V. (L. M.) 

1 A LMiGHTT Father ! bless the word 

-^ Which through thy grace we now have 

heard; 
O may the precious seed take root. 
Spring up and bear abundant fruit. 

2 We praise Thee for the means of grace. 
Thus in thy courts to seek thy face ; 
Grant, Lord, that all who worship here - 
May, saved from sin, in heaven appear. 

VL (CM.) ; 

1 A GAIN our ears have heard the voice 
■^ Which bids the dying live ; - 

O may the sound our hearts rejoice, 
And hope immortal give. 

2 And have we heard the word with joy ? 

And have we felt its power ? 
To keep it, then, be our employ^ 
Till life's remotest hour. 



END OF TH£ HYMNS. 



INDEX 

^ THE SUBJECTS FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS 



The Reference is to the Psalm or Hyfnn* 



Sabbath, Ps. 5. 84. 92. 95. 118. 122. 1S2. 134. H. 1—9. 

12. 14. 16—20. 
Advent, Ps. 96. 98. H. 81 — 84. 
Chbistkas-dat, H. 85 — 88. 
EriPHANT, H. 89 — 91. 
IiKNT, Ps. 4. (2d version.) 51. 53. 66. 119. (7th vernon.) 

130. 143. H. 22. 23. 29. 35. 38—42. 
Passion-wkek, Ps. 69. (4th version.) H. 92 — 94. 
Good 'FRIDAY, H. 95—100. 
Easter-dat, Ps. 24. H. 31. 101 — 105. 
Ascension, Ps. 68. H. SO — S3. 106 — 108. 
Whit-sunday, H. 18. 39. 47. 54. 109. 112. 
Jeinity SUNDAY, H. 19. 27. 28. 113 — 115. 
Sacrament of the Lord's Suffer, H. 116. 119. 
Confirmation, H. 120. 
Charity, Ps. 41. H. 121—129. 
Fast-day, Ps. 46. H. 132. 
Peace, H. 133. 

Fifth of November, &c. H. 134. 
Harvest, H. 136, 137. 

Close and Beginning of the Year, Ps. 90. H. 138— 144* 
Death and Judgement, Ps. 39. H. 70—80. 145, 14«. 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



The Reference is to the Page, 



A 

Affliction is a siormy deep , S5 

Again our weekly labors end 107 

Again the day returns of holy rest 109 

Again the Lord of life and light 180 

All, ally is vanity below 8 

All hail the great Emmanuers name •• lSt4 

All people that on earth do dwell 61 

Almighty Father! God of grace 121 

Almighty Father! gracious Lord 94 

Almighty Maker of my frame 83 

Angels from the realms of glory 170 

Arise, O Lord ! and let thy grace 47 

A soldier's course from battles won 145 

As the good shepherd tends his fleecy care 153 

As when the weary traveller gains 135 

Awake my soul and with the sun Ill 

Awake, ye saints, awake 108 

B 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 62 

Begin the high celestial strain ,. ..,,. 100 

Behold ! Jehovah lives and reigns .,,..,.. 7 

Behold the Lamb of God , 180 

behold the Prince of "L\fe \^€ 

Beyond this glittering staxrj sV^ V^^ 

Sless God, ye servants lV\ata\Xend. ^' 

^iessed are they vrbo moutn fox svw ,».. ••••• '^ 
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• »••■•..••. p 

* • '^ • ■■■'.<■ *• 

.-■.■.*Bpest instructof,. from thy ways 10 

r>Bi^t is the man, whom ITiou, O Lord 56 

...!B(est is tlie worU, Q God aud King 58 

I^est is the mai\ wl>ose heart expands T 198 

; Bfest h the man ii^hose softening heart •• 197 

•"'VBl^st. is the man irho shuns the place • 1 

-.' ^terMhren, let us join to bless 12fi 

%''^ By thy birth and early years 190 

- -Sw > ' • ■ 

• '••• *. • . ■ ^ 

^«aC[hristiang, awakft ! salute the happy mom 167 

'^^'Cairiardie Lord is risen to-day m** 188 

**'^1^xni9^ flpidousSpirit ! heavenly Dove 188 

.^* ■ '0>iae> l^oly Spirit, come 148 

>^ Von^e let our voice ascend 198 

Come, let us bless the Lord our God 64 

Cp&e, let us join our cheerful songs 186 

!^r7WCpme >K)und his praise abroad 57 

-'^.-Cfome, ye who love the Lord 127 

' 'ti^tor Spirit, by whose aid 188 

■ •'. »*•■ 

- ' D 

'•■.*l)ark was the night and cold the ground 175 

Deep in our hearts let us record 88 

- Did sweeter strains adorn my flowing tongue 196 

Dread Jehovahj, God of nations • 204 

- tlncouraged by thy faithful word 84 

^re yet the blaat of winter blows •• 5209 

.Eternal God. Ve look to Thee 150 

Eternal King, yrhose mighty hand 144 

Eternal Power, whose high dixNle 105 

'Eternal Ruler of the skies ..•.>!i«..,.V««..... 67 

Eternal source. 9.f every joy ...... ^.^.\..f.t 84 

, 'Eternal Spirit," source of truth ./...i.....^.... 182 

F ■• ■■ 

• •• 

Fuith adds nevv joy to earthly bUss ..,«•,......«•..•.•»•••. \^»^ 

Fast as tba mounting emoke decays .,....••...».«••%*••• ^ 
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p. 

Father of all, and God of love 150 

Father of heaven, whose love profound IWh 

Father of mercies, let our songs 121. 

Father of mercies, send thy grace flOl 

Few are thy days, and fiill of woe •«... S15 - 

Forgive, O Lord, our wanderings past • 19^!^^ 

Fountain of mercy, God of love ^.... ^ff! * 

From all that dwell below the skies 1^ 

From Calvary's cross a fountain flows 178* 

From Egypt's bondage come i€ff . 

From Jesse's root behold a Branch arise ••».. IS^f'.f 

From lowest depths of woe 4^t^' 

From thine all-seeing Spirit, Lord «.., Ml* . 

From Zion's hills our help descends ••.,. S]!''' •' 

• .^ 
G *• 
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Give to our God immortal praise 

Give sentence with me, gracious Lord , 

Glorious things of Thee are spoken 4ifi * 

Glory be to God on high 191- 

Glory to Thee, my God, this night lis . 

Go to dark Gethsemane 175* 

Grod in his temple let us meet 87- 

God in the Gospel of his Son 116 

God is our refuge in distress 88 

God of our life, our souls defend 8 

God of our life, thy various praise 213 

Great God of Abraham, hear our prayer 179 

Great God! this sacred day of thine 107 

Great God ! what do I see and hear 163 

Great the joy when Christians meet 118 

H 

Had God forsook us when our foes 8S 

Hail, happy mom, thrice happy'we 169 

Hail the daythatsees Him rise 184 

Happy the man whose hopes rely 99 

Hark, the glad sound \ the ^avloMX co-mfia « \^ 

Hark J the herald angels sing ^IJ^ 

Hark! the song of Jubilee « ^ ^^ 

flark! the voice of love and mctc^ •• •** 
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p. 

Have mercy, Lord, O Lord forgive SI 

He that hath God his guardian made , 5S 

He who with generouRpity glows 25 

Hear, Lord, the song of praise and prayer 199 

Hear me, O Lord, in my distress 96 

Heaven hath conlirmed tiie great decree 157 

Heaven is a place of rest from sin 118 

Help us, O Lord, thy yoke to wear 195 

How are thy servants blest, O Lord 70 

How blest are they who always help 77 

How blest the man, how highly so 141 

How blest the man whose conscious grief •••.. 18 

How blest the man whose heart is filled 84 

How blest the name of Jesus sounds 1S9 

How blest the righteous when he dies 159 

How fair thy dwelling-place 44 

How great the joy, how blest the sight 88 

How pleasing is the scene, how sweet • 89 

How many kindred souls are fled 212 

How pleasant. Lord, thy dwellings are 46 

How shall the young secure their hearts 79 

How solemn are the sacredcourts 87 

How svdftthe torrentrolls 157 

I 

I love the Lord, for He hath heard 74 

1*11 call to mind thy works, O Lord 42 

In all the ways and works of God 98 

Incarnate God, the soul that knows •• 52 

In loud exalted strains 112 

In tender mercy not in wrath 5 

In Thee I put my steadfast trust 0^ 39 

In vain opposing nations rage 204 

In vain our fancy strives to paint 160 

In vain the thoughtless world enquires ••..•• 4 

J 

Jesus exalted far on high •....«.,•• 149 

Jesus rising from the dead, baiUelu^a^ ..•....«•«%.%•«••• "V^*^ 
Jesus, Tbou man of sorrows bom .•.^••••%,..»«»««*****«* ^^. 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come ....•••••««*4 
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L 

P. 

Let all the lands with shouts of joy S$ 

Let all with glatl accord 29 

Let songs of praises fill the sky 187 

Let us adore the grace that seeks 132 

Let us, with a gladsome mind ••• 90 

Lift your voice, and thankful sing 75 

Lo! He comes with clouds descending 162 

Lo ! in the cast appears a light • 171 

Lo! ipund the throne at God's right hand 160 

Long have we heard the joyful sound 115 

Look down, O Lord, and on our youth 194 

Lord, for ever at thy side 87 

Lord God of armies ! who can boast 50 

Lord God, the Holy Ghost! 187 

Lord, I have made thy word my choice 80 

Lord, in the morning Thou shalt hear 4 

Lord Jesus, is thy table spread •• 192 . 

Lord, let me know my term of days 23 

Lord, let my prayer li^e incense rise 96 

Lord of the Sabbath ! hear us pray 106 

Lord of the worlds above ,43 

Lord, teach us how to pray aright 113 

Lord, Thou hast known mine inmost mind 95 

Lord, we behold thy sovereign grace 46 

Lord, what is man ! extremes how wide 136 

Lord, when thou didst ascend on high 96 

Lord, when we bend before thy throne 110 

Lord, who dost hear the sinner's cry SO 

M 

Mark'd as the purpose of the skies 203 

My heart its noblest theme has found 26 

My hiding-place, my refuge -tower 77 

My soul for help on God relies S3 

My soul, praise the Lord 66 

N 

Not unto us, but Thee, O Lord ^"^^ 

Not unto us, but to thy name «... »»• ^^ 

Now let us join with hearts ai\d Vwi^es ^^ 
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O bless the Lord, my soul „. 64 

O oome, let us our ofierings bring • 66 

O com^ loud anthems let us sing 57 

0*er the realms of pagan darkness • 178 

O God! how constant is thy love ! S. 

O Ood ! my heart is fully bent ...^ 71 

O God! my strength and fortitude 9 

O God of hosts, the mighty Lord 45 

O God! our help in ages past 51 

O God ! our sure suppcnt and aid 51 

O God ! thy saving grace impart 15S 

Oh ! from the world's vile slavery ••••• 148 

O Israel's Shepherd, Joseph's Guide 48 

O King of kings, thy blessing shed S05 

O let us, heavenly Lord, extend SS 

O Lord I how glorious is thy name 6 

OLord! how merciful art Thou 134 

O Lord I our rock, to Thee we fly 18 

O Lord ! the guardian of my life 8 

O Lord ! thy mercy my sure hope 20 

O Lord ! to Thee do I repair 37 

O praise the Lord in that blest place 108 

O praise the Lord with one consent 90 

O pnose ye the Lord 109 

O render thanks and bless the Lord 68 

O render thanks to God above 69 

O that the Lord would guide my ways 78 

O Thou, who hast at tl^ command 147 

O Thou, to whose all-searching sight 142 

Our God is love, and all his saints 158 

Our Lord shall reign where'er the sun 40 

Our souls shall magnify the Lord 17 

Our souls shall magnify the Lord SOS 

Out of the deeps, O Lord,! we call B5 

O, where shall rest be found 158 

O, Zion ! when we think on Tliee 98 



Parent of good, whose plenteous grace „.•••••»»««•»«««« "V-^^ 
Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive tqo«cl •.%».•— ••••'^^ 
Pour down thy Spirit, gracious "Lox^ •.•...•« *•***• 
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p. 

Praise, O praise the name diirine 103 

Praise the Lord, ye heavens adore Him 101 ' 

Praise ye the Lord, our God to praise ••• 7S 

Prepare a thankful song ,..• 12^ 

R 

Rejoice! the Lord is King 138 

Rejoice ! ye shining worlds on high IS 

Return, my wandering heart, return S 

Rock of ages cleft for me «.... 1S5 

S 

Salvation, oh ! the joyful sound 191 

Saviour, source of every blessing ISO 

See, in the vineyard of the Lord 210 

See, rous'd by discord's fierce alarms 27 

See the leaves around us falling 206 

See what unbounded zeal and love 174 

Servants of God, his praise proclaim 7S 

Sing to the Lord a joyfufsong 58 

Sing, ye sons of men, O sing 16 

Soon shall the evening star with silver ray 109 

Soon with resistless arm shall death v 156 

Songs of praise the angels sang 137 

Sons of men behold from far 17S 

Sovereign of all, whose will ordains 206 

Spirit of Mercy, Truth, and Love 189 

T 

That man is truly blest, who scorns to stray 2 

The bounty of Jehovah praise 92 

Thee, Lord, we bless from day to day 20 

The* eternal Monarch from on high S2 

Thee, we adore, eternal Lord 119 

The festal morn, O God! is come 32 

The happy morn is come 181 

The Lord is gracious to forgive 97 

Tlie Lord is great, and great his praise 30 

The Lord is King, let earth oVie'y ^^ 

Ihe Lord is risen from the dead "^'^ 

CSC 

Thfi Lord Jehoyah reigns • .•«...»•» 
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The Lord my pasture'shall prepare IS 

Hie Lord shall come, the earth shall quake 166 

The Lord, who once on CaWary bled 187 

Hie morning dawns upon the place «• 176 

There is a land of pure delight 189 

Tlie ^Mcious firmament on high • 9 

Tbey, who with holy confidence • 83 

Tliis is the day the Lord hath bless'd 105 . 

Tliis is the day the Lord hath made 76 

Thou boundless source of eyery good 151 

Thouy Lord, by strictest search hast known 94 

Thou, Lord, our Guard, our Light, our Way • 15 

Though wicked men grow rich and great ••... SI 

Thou who art enthroned above ••... 54 

Through all the changing scenes of life •• 19 

llius spake Jehovah to our Lord 71 

lliy acts, great God, thy glorious name •• 49 

Tliy chaining wratii, O Lord! restrain SI 

Thy hand, great God, eartli*s base hath laid 66 

Thy mercy, God, to us extend 32 

Hiy throne, O God, in righteousness ••..•• 5KX> 

Time by moments steals away • 811 

"lis good for us, most gracious Lord ••• • 79 

To celebrate thy praise, O Lord ••.•• 6 

To bless thy chosen race •• •••...••... SS 

To Christ sliall every king on earth 39 

To God be glory, peace on earth •• 194 

To God in whom I trust • 14 

To God most aweful and most high •• 207 

To God the all-prolific earth 67 

To God the Father yield 190 

To Tliee, O Lord ! we lift our souls 14 

To-morrow, Lord, is thine •« 155 

To my complaint, O Lord my God 48 

Try us, O God! and search the ground — 147 

V 
Vouchsafe thy gracious presence, Lord • 114 

W 
WmalJ, O Lord I have gone aatmy ....•%%....%•••••••*•• ^"^ 
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We waited meekly for the Lord 84 

When all thy mercies, O my God •••• 143 

When Chrbt victorious from the gn,Ye 188 

When gathering clouds around I view • 129 

When his lost sheep the Shepherd finds 1S4 

When Israel through the desart pass*d •• 116 

When like a stranger on our q^ere • 2201 

When rising fhnn the bed of death 161 i 

When we can view our prospect clear 140 

When youth and age aresnatch*d away • 814 . 

While nations fired with mutual rage 11 ) 

While with ceaseless course the sun 818 

Whom, Lord, in heaven, but Tliee alone 41 

Why are these direful omens sent 178 

Why dost Thou, Lord, withdraw thyself so long 41 

Within thy tabernade, Lord 83 

With glory dad, with strength anmy*d SS 

With one ooaaent let all the earth 61 

Y 

Ye boundless realms of joy 99 

Ye people, all in God rejoice 38 

Ye righteous, in the Lord rejoice • 18 

Ye saintsand servants of the Lord 78 

Ye works of Gody on Him alone 65 
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